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PROLOGVE. 



Playes,and <JMaydenheads,xre nure a kin, 



I Much follow d both for both much mony gyn. 
If they (land found, and well : And a good Play 
(Whofe modcf Sceanes blujh on hit marriage day , 
i^MndJhake to loo fe his honour) is like hir 
That after holy Tyc,andfir(l nights fir 
Tet fill is Mode (lie, and fill ret aims 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands paines j 
We pray our Play may befo $ F or I am fare 
It has a noble B recder,and a pure , 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet twixt Poand fiver Trent. 

Chaucer ( of all aclmtr d) the S tory gives , 

There con ft ant to E ter nit y i t lives j 
/five let fall the Noblencffc of this , 

A nd the jirf found this child he are, be a hiffc. 

How vo id it Jhakc the bones of that good man. 

And make him cry from under ground,0 fan 
From me the witlcs chaff c offuch a mrighterfligbtcr 
Thatblafes my Bayes , and myfamd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the fear e tv c bring'. 

For to fay Truth ft were an cndlejfe thing , 

And too ambitions to afire to him ; 

Weake a-s we are, and almof breath leffe frvi m 
In this deepe water. Do hut you hold out 
T our helping hands, and we fhall take about, 
Andfomethingdoeto faveus : X onfall hearc 
Sc canes though below his A rt,may yet appear e 
Worth two houres travell.To his bones fwcet feepe : 
Content to yon. If this play doe notkeepe, 

A little dull time fom usywc per c cave l 

Our Ioffes fall fo thicke,we muf needs, leave-. . 
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Aldus (Primus . 



Pntepiiymcnwitb a Torch burning : alloy, in a white 
Robe before finging,and firewing Flowres ; After Hymen, 
a Nimpb>e»comfafi in her Trejfes, bearing a unbeaten (far- 
Uni. Then Thefeus betweenc two other Ifjmphs with 
wheatan Chaplets on their header. Then Hi poiita the Rridr, 
lead by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over her 
headfher Trejfes likewife hanging.) After her Emilia hoi - 
ding tip her Traine. 

The Song, Mufiktf • 

Ofes their fiarpe fines beinggon, 

Tfot royallin their fmtls alone , 

But in their hew. 

Maiden Pinches, of odour faint, 

Daws fmel-lejfe,yet m°ft quaint 
Andfweet T ime true. 

him. reft firfi borne, child of Ter, 

Merry Spring times Her linger, 

With her belt dimme. 
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Oxlipsjntheir Cradles growing, 

i^ndeath beds blowing, 

^orkefheelm^mme, 
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Ai dcert natures children:fmeete~ 

Jjj fere Bride and B ridegroomes feet c - Strew 

Bleffmg their fence, E lower s'* 

Tfot an angle of theatre. 

Bird melodious, or bird faire f 
Is abfent hence. 

The Crow, the flaundrotu (fuchoeyior 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

May on our Bridehoufe fearch or fin g, 

Or with them any difcord bring 
Tut from it fly. 

Enter 3 . ffluetnes in 'Blackeftith v die sflaind, with impf. 
riall Crownes.The I . fhtcencfds downe at thtfeetc ef ? 
Thefetu\The 2 . fals downe at the foot e cfHypolita* The 
3. before Emilia. 

j. ffu. For pieties fake and true gentilities, 

Hcare,and refpedl me. 

2. gu. For your Mothers fake, j 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with faire ones, | 
Heare and refpe& me, 

3 . flu. Now for the love of him whom love hath madid 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity ,be Advocate 
For us, and our diftrefles.* This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’ th Eooke of Treipafles 
AH you are fet downe there. . , 1 

Thefetu. Sad Lady life. 

\ Hypol. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft, ) 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What’s your requeft? Deliver you for all. 
i . Qu. We arc 3 ,Queenes,whofe Soverakneaiil^e^ 1 * 
The wrath of cruell Creon ; who endured 
The Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights* . | 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds ofThebs, 

He will not fuffer us to butne their bones. 

To urne their afhcs.nor to take th’ offence 
Of mortall loathfbmenes from the bleft eye 
Of holy Phabtu , but infers the windes 
With flench of our flaine Lords. O pitty Duke,' 

Thou purger of the earth, dt aw thy feard S word 
That does good turnes to’th world jgive us the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that we mayGhappell them; 
Andofthyboundlesgoodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roofe, 

Sav* this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneele not, 

I was tranfported with your Speech,and fuffer’d 
Your knees to wrong themfelves; I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fu'ch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for’em* 

King fapaneus, was your Lord the day 
That he fhould marry you, at fuch a feafon. 

As now it is with me,I met your Groome, 

By c JMarfis ssfltar , you were that time faire; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Tiefles, 

Nor in more bounty fpread her.Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threaflad,not blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with frailes : Hercules our kinefmaa 
(Then weaker than your eies)Iaide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And fwore his finews thawd: O gteife, and time, 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoure, 

L Q I hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heelinfufepowre,and preffeyou forth 
Our under taker. 

neLO uo knces,tione Widdow, 
"nromtk^^Kd-Belona ufe them, 

And pray fo, nPy oar Souldier. 

1 rowlcd I am, turnei away, 

B z 3. S.H, 
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1 . WoQomt&'Hypolita 

Moft dreaded Amazonian, chat ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd-Bore;that with thy Arme as firong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation,in that honour 
Firft nature fiilde it in. ferunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft ore*6owing;ac onccfubduing 
Thy force, and thy affedhon .* Soldireffe 
That equally canft poize fternenes with pitty. 

Whom now | know haft much more powcron.biin J 

Then ever he had on thee,who ow’ft his ftrengtb, 

And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 

The Tcnour of the Speech .Deere Glaffc of Ladies 

Bid him that we whom flaming w at doth fcortch. 

Voder the feaddow ofhis Sword, may coole us : 

Require him he advance ic ore our heades ; 

Speak’c in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us thtte; weepe ere you faile;lend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt off: 

Tell him if he i’th blood ci2d field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Sun his Teethjgimujng at the Moone 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more: 

I had as lelfe trace thisgopd aiSion with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, a nd never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepe with your diftrefle: Let him confider t 
lie fpeake anon. _ ; -s 

3. £hi. OmypctitioQ was kpttljc to SmtlU, 

Set downe inycejWhicb-by hot greefe uncandied 
Melts into drops/o. forrow wanting forme 
Isprctt with deeper matter. 

Emlia. Pray ftand up. 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke, . . ■ -jP’q . tfV • 

3. O woe. 

You cannot veadeit there;therc through mytcarcs, £••• 

/ . - • Like 
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Like wrinckled peoblesin a glafleftreamc 
You may behold , em(Lady,Lady,aiacke^ 

He that will all the Treafure know o th earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will fife 
For my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 

To catch one at my heart. O pardon me * 

Extremity that fearpens fundry wits 

Makes me a Foole. 

Smili. Pray you fay nothing, pray you, , 

Who cannot feele ,nor fee the raine being in c, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry , it that yon were 
The etound-peece of fome Painter, I wou .d buy you 
T'infttua me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 
Such heart pcirc’d demonftration;bucalas 
Beino a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
YourVorrow beates fo ardently upon me, 

That it (ball make a counter reflet gainft 

My Brothers heart, and warme it to fome pitty . • , 

Though it were made of ftone : pray have-good comfort. 

Thef, Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 
O’thfacred Ceremony, 

I, £)h. O This Celebration 
Will long ]aft,and be more coftly then,. 

Your Suppliants war: Remember that your Fame ^ 
Knowles in the eare,o’th world : what you doequickly, 
Is not done rafhly ; your firft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
More then their aiftions.* Bat oh love, your actions 
Soone as they mocives as Afprayes doc the fife. 

Subdue before they touch, tniakc, deeie Dnkf thinke 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. What greifes our beds 

That our deere Lords have none. 

3 > None fit foi’th dead : 

.Thole that with Gordes, Knives, drams precipitance, 
W<flry of this worlds light, have to themielves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and feaddow. 
iv Op. But our Lords 
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Xy bliftriag fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef It is true, and I will give you comfort* 

To give your dead Lords graves : 

The which to doe, mufl make Come worke with Creett • 

1. Qu. And that worke prefents it felfe to’th doing: ] 
Now twill take forme, the heates are gone to morrow. 
Theu,booteles toyle rauft recoin pence it felfe, 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames,we fiand before your puiflance 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

2. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3. Qu. And his Army full 
OfBread,andfloth. 

Thef. Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife, 

The prim’ft for thisproceeding,and the number 
To carry fuch a bu(incfle,ferch and levy 
Our worthieft Inftrumencs,whilft we defpateh 
Thisgrand a<ft ofour life, this daring deedc 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

1. Q*. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to afamifhing hope. 

AH. Farewell. 

2. Q». We come unfcafonablyiBut when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'll tim c 

For beft felicitation. 

Thef, Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice,w hereto I am going. 

Greater then any was: it more imports me ?-• 

Then all the aftions that I have foregone, 

Or future/y can cope. 

1. Qj*. The more proclaiming 
Out fuit (hall be negle&cd, when her Armes 
Able to locke love from a Synod, (hall 
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- By warranting Moone-Itghc corflet thee,oh when 
Her twyning Cherries (hall their fweetnes fall 
Vpon thy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Of rotten Kings or blubberd Q,ueenes,what care 
For whac thou feelft not<\vbat thou feclft being able 
To make Mars fpurne his Drotn. O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in't will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thou (halt remember nothing more, then whac 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hif* Though much unlike 
You (hould be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
I (hould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy _ ) 

Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeit 
That craves a prefent medcme,I (hould plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir . ; 

As I (hall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have (btne force, j 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe, 

Prorogue this feufines,we are going about, aod hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart,about that necke . j 

Which is my (Fee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefc poore Queeues (ervicc. 

eAR Queens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Until. Ifyou grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that force,' 

With that Celerity.and nature which ■? 

Shce makes it in :from henceforth lie not dare 
To aske.you any thing, nor be fo hardy . . i * f? 

Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray (land up. 

I am entreating of my felfe to doc . Q 

That which you k neele to have me; Pyrithctu 
Le%dc on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 2 
For fucceffc, and retime; omit net any thing 
In the pretended Celebration 1 Qu senes 



Follow 
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Follow your Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at thebanckesof AnLy mcete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we fliall finde 
The moytie of a number, for a bufincs, 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hafie 
I ftamp this k'lfie upon thy currant lippe, 

S weete keepe it as my Token > Set you forward 

For I will fee you gone* Exeunt towards tbeTeuifle, 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPyrithoits 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an hovvre on’t. 

* Tirithous . Sir 

He follow you 'at heeles ; TheFeafts folempnity 
Shall want till your returne. 

Tbef. Gofenl charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We fhall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

i . Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’ch 
a. gu. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world, 
3« r Ifnot-above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makeft affe&ions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themfelves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

7 he/. As we are men 
Thus fhouldwe doe.being fenfually fubdude 
We loofe eur humane cy tie; good cheere Ladies. Thrift. 
Now turne we towardsyour Comforts. . Exeunt , 

Scsena *. Enter T*Uinen,*n d vAr cite . 

Arcite. Deere Palumon, deerer in love then Blood 
And our prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 
- The Crimes of nature; Let usleaye the Citty 
Thebs,aud the temptiugs in’t,before wc further 
Sully our glolfe of youth, 

And here to keepe in abftinence we Ifeame : 

As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 

I’th aide o’th Current, were almoft to fincke, 

■* — ■ Ac 
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A. loft to f °"° 0 W a „ Edy 

To Ins bold ends,hononr,and golden Ingots, 

Whi^h thoui he won, he had rot, and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then fball oftcr 
'XoMnrfis fo fcornd Alter? I doebleede 
Whenfuch I meete,and wift great /*»• would 
Refume her ancitnt fit of Iehuzte 
To cret the Soldier worke,that peace might purge 
former iepktien,and retaine anew 
Ha charitable heart now hard, and narlher 
1 hen ftrife,or war cou;d be. „ 

Arcite, Are you not out? 

Mecte you no ruine, but the Soldier in 

The Cfanckes.and turnes of Thtbs?you did begin 

As if you rnct dccaiesof manykindes: 

Perceive you none, that cloe arowle your pitty 
But th’un-confiderd Soldier ? 

Paj. Yes, 1 pitty 

^ Decaies where ere 1 finde thero,batfuch niofi 
That fwcating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to code ’em. 

Arcite, Tis not this 

I did begin to fpeake of: This h vertuc 
Of no refpe<ft in Thcbs^I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours* 

It is for our refyding, where every cvill 
Hath a good cullor;where eve’ry feeming good's 
A ccrtaine evilly where not to be ev*n Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftrangei$ a and 
Such things [obetneeteMonftcrs* 

c C iW* 
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Pa\, Tis in our power, 

(Vnlcffe we feare that Apes can Tutor’s)to 
Be Maftersof our manners : what neede I 
Affeft anothers ^ate, which is not catching 
Where there is faith,or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of lp*ech,when by mine owne 
I may be reafonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too, 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long until! 

The follow’d, make pnrfuit ? or let me kno w, 

Why mine owne Barber is unbleft.with him 

My poore Chinne too,for tis not Cizard iuft 

To fuch a Favorites glade ; What Gannon is there 

That does command my Rapier from my hip 

To dangle’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 

Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 

The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 

That draw i'th fequenc trace : thefe poore Height fores, 

Neede not a plantin ; That whichrips my bolome 

Almoft to'th heart’s, 

Arctic. Our Vncle Cretn. 

Pal. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fucceflcs 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany allured 
Beyond its power:thcre’snothing,almoftputs 
Faith in a feavour.and deifies alone 
Voluble chance,who onely attributes 
The fatuities of other fnftruments 
To his owne Nervcsand ad; Commands men fervice, 
And wha: they winne in’t,bcor and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares not; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim,befuckc 
From me with Leeches, Let them breakc and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court,that we may nothing fhare, 

Of his lowd infamy ; forourmilke. 

Will 
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Will relifh of the paflure,and we muft 
Be vile, or difobedient, not his kinefmen 
In blood, unkffe inequality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: , , f 

I thinke the Ecchees of his.fhames have dea ft 
The earesofhcav’nly Iuftice:widdowscry*s 
Defcendagaine into their throates,and have not iSntcrT A- 

Due audience of the Gods: Zaltrms {lertnt. 

Val. T be King cals for you ; yct be leaden tooted 
Tiil his great rage be oShmlThebut when 
He broke his whipftocke ar.d cxclaimdagainft 
The Horfes eftle Sun,but whifperd too 
The lowdenede of his Fury. 

TV. Small windes fhake him , 



But w hats the matter ? 

Val. Thcfeus( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to him,and pronounces 
Rninc to Thebs,who is at band to feale 
The promife of bis wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him,he brings not 
A jot of terrour to us •, Yet what man 
Thirds his owne worthfthe cafe is each of ours) 

When that bis adions dregd, with mindc afford 
Tis bad be goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices ftand now for Thebs,not Crecn } 

Yetto be neutral! to him, were di {honour ; 

Rebellious to oppofertberefore we muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded our Iafl minute. 

Arc, Sowemuft; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it fir all be 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion % 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 



C 3 ful. 
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?d. Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter earner of chat honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpenr, 

Rather laide out for purchale: but ala* 

Our hands advanc’d before our hear:s,what will 
The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arbi. Letth’evcnt, 

That never erring Arbitrator, tell us 

When we know all our felres,and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt. 

Scaena 3 . Enter Tirithow, Hipolita, Emilia. 

iHr. No further. 

Hip. Sir facewell;rcpeat my wifhes 
To our great Lord, of whole fuccesl dare not 
Make any tivnerous queftion,yet I wilh him 
Exces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never burtes good Gouernours. 

Fir. T hough 1 know 

His Ocean needesnot my poore drops, yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute there.- My precious Maidc, 

Thofe bed affections, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft temperd peices,keepe enthtoand 
In your deate heart. 

Emil. Tnauckes Sir;Remember me 
To our all royali Brother, for wbofe fpcede 
The great Bellona ile foilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftts unn'erHood: lie offer to her r 
What I ihall be advifed flhe likes jour hear ts 
Are in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip. In’sbolcJfr.e: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot wcepe 
When our Friends don their hc!mes,or put to lea. 

Or tell of Babes broachd on the Launce,or women 

That 



^ ■ 



Exit e pir. 
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That have fod their Infants in fand after cate them) 

Tho brine, they wept ac killing cm; 1 hen if 
You flay to fee of us fuch Spincflers, wc 
Should hold you here for c ver. 

Fir. Peace be to you 
As I purfue this war, which (hall be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

Emil. How his longing 

Followes his Friend; fincc his depart, his fportes 
Though craving ierioufncs,and skill!, pafi (lightly 
His carelcs execution, where nor game 
Made bins regard, or lofle confide r, but 
Playing ore bufines in his hand, another 
Directing in his head, his minde,nurfe equal! 

To thefe lo diffringTwyns;haveyouobferv’d him, 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour: 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous, as pool e a Corner, 

Pen'll and want contending,they have skife 
Torrents whole roring tyranny and power 
Tthleafl of thefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out together, where Dcaths-leife was lodgd. 

Yet fate bath brought them off : Their knot oflove 

Tide, vvcaii’d.incanglcd, with fo true, lb long, > 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 

May be outworne, never undone, I thinke 

Thefetu cannot be umpire to himfelfc 

Cleaving his confidence into cwaine,and doing 

Each fide like luftice, which he loves bell. 

Emil. Doubdelfe 

There is a beft, and rcafon has no manners 
To lay it is not you : I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow i 
You were at wats.when (he the grave enrichd, 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Mdonc 
( which then lookr pale at parting) when our count 
Was each a eleven. 

C 3 Hip. 
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Nip. Twas Flania. 

Smil. Yes 

You talke of Pirithotu and Thefts love; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 

More buckled with ftrong lodgement. and their needes 
a.Hearfes rea- The one of th’other may be faid to water 
<fy with Pala- Their iotertangled rootes of love, but I 
*non;and Arci* And lhee(I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
te; the 3. Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 
Qucenes. know not what, nor why, yet doc cfteft 

his Lodes*"* 1 Rare iflucs b V their operance;our foules 
ready, Did fo to oue another; what fhc lik’d. 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more artaignement,theflowre that I would plocke 
And put betweene my breafts,oh( then but beginning 
To fwell about the blolTome)lhe would long 
Tillftiee hadfuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume: on my head no toy 
But was her pattcrne,hcraft'e<ftions (pretty 
T hough happcly,her careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking.had mine eare 
Stolne fome new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From mificall Coynadge;why it was a note 
Whereon her fpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And lingrit in her flumbers;This reheatfall 
(Which fury- innocent wots welcomes in 
Like old unportments baftaid,has this end. 

That the true love tweene Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in fex individual!. 

Hip . Y’areont of breath 
And this high fpeeded-pacc, is but to iay 
That you fhall never ('like the Maide F/avma) 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil- I am furel lb all nor. 

Hip. Now alackeweake Sifter, 

3 mult no mcrebeleeve thee in this point 
(Though, in’t 1 know thou doll bdeeve thy. felfe,) 
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Then I will truft a fickely appetite, 

Thatioatheseven as it Jongs, but Aire my Sifter 
If I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to lhake me from the Arme 
Oft he all noble Thefeeu t i or whole fortunes, 

I will now in, and kncele with gieat afturance. 

That we, more then his Pirotbow, poflefle 
The high throne in his heart, 

Emil. I am not againft your faith, 

Yet I contincw mine. Exeunt. 

Cornets. 

Scxnzq.A B <it t*ile fir ooke withim:Th«n a Retrait :Florifi. 
Then Enter Thefettt ( vitloY ) the three Queenes meete 
htm t and fall on their faces before him. 

Totheenoftarrefcedarkc, 

2. £ht. Both Heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

?• SI*- All the good that may 
Be wiflid upon thy head, I cry Amen too*r. (yen* 

Thef. Th imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hca- 
View us their mortall Heard,behold whoerre. 

And in their time chafticergoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonje, rather then a gap 
Should be in their decre rights,we would fijppTit. 

But thole we will depute, which lhallinveft 

You in } our dignities, and even each thine 

Our haft does leave imperfc$$o adie w 

And heavens good eyes looke on you, what are thofe? 

'it-jj n.r c Excnm Sfueenet. 

tier aid. Men of great quality,as may be jud°d 
By their appointment; SomeofThebs havetold’s 
S a ~ e p'^ c [ s c hddren,Nephevves to the King. 

t :j. ? C l ?^ tBe °fMars, I law them in the war, 

I ke ,0 a paire of Liom.facard with prey. 

Make lane, mope, agaft.1 fix, m „ m (c 
Conaawlyoa .hem,!!,, ,h ey were \ m3 , lc 



Worth 



Hearfesrea- 
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Worth a god’s view : what prifoner was tthat told ms 
When I enquired their name?/ 

' Herald. We leave, they ’r called 
Arcite and Palamon, 

The(. Tis tight, thofe.thofe 
They ate not dead ? 

Her . Nor in a Bate of life, had they bin taken 
■ When their laft hurts weie,given,twas poflible 
They might have bin r-coveied; Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Tfref , Thep j li^,.mer, ufe’em 
The very lees' ot luch(mUIions of rates) 

Excecde the wine of others, all our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, out nchefl balmes 
Rather then niggard wail, their lives concerne us, 

Much more then Thebs is wort heather then have ’em 
Freed of this plight^and in their morning (late 
{'Sound and at liber tv ^ I would cm dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prisoners to us,thtn death » Beare ’em fpeedily 

our kinde aire,to them unkinde, and minifier 
What man to man may doc for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury friends, behcaftes, 

Loves, pro vocations, zeale, a iniftris Taske,\ 

Dtfirc ofliberty, afeavour, madues, 

Hath fet a aiarke which nature could not reach too 
Without fome impoficion, ficknes in will 
Qr wraftling (Length in reafon, for out Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all ourbeft, 

Tneir beft skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd,we will poft Florifb, 
To Athens for our Army. Extent* 

\ ’ . CMftficko, 

Scsna 5 .Enter the Queenes with t he Hearfes of their 
K mgbt tt, in a Em nerall Sol empnity , CTC , 

• Vrnes ) and odours f ring away, 

YafoHrsjfighes^arken the day ; 
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Oftr dele more deadly looses than dying 
Balmes t and Gummes,and 4 rtavy cheeres. 

Sacred vials fill’d with t cores , 

And clamors through the wild ayrefiying. 

fome all fad,and [olempne Shower, 

That are qniekcydpleafurer foes; 

We convent nought elfehxt woes* W • conventyErc* 

j.£#.Thi* funeral path, brings to your houfliolds grave: 
loyceaze on you againe: peace fleepe , ,'ith ^im. 

2. flyt. A ad this to yours. 

I. cgn. Yours this way: Heavens lettd 

A thoufand differing waies,to one fure end. 

3. Oh* This world’s a Citty full of Braying Streetes, . 
And Death’s the marketplace, where each one mectes. 

Exeunt fever ally* 
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Scaena I . Enter Jailer , and Wooer . 

Jailor. I may depart with little, while I live, fome thing I 
May caft to you, not much: Alas the Prifon I 
Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldome 
Come; Before one Salmon , you (hall take a number 
OfMinnowcs:I am given out to be better lyn d 
Then it can appeare,tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really , that I ana 
Deliverd to be : Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)! w ill allure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. . v . 

Wootr. Sir I demaund no more then yourownc offer. 
And I will eftateyour Daughter in what I 
Haycprotnifed, 
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W*r.Wel,we willtalke more of this, when rhe folemnity 
Js paft ; But have you a full pronufc of hetf^ 

When that (Ball be feene.I tender my confent, 

Wooer. 1 have Sir; here (hee comes. 
mor. Your Friendandl have chanced to name 
You he re, upon the oldbufine* But no more of that. 
Now.fo foone asthe Court hurry isover.we will 
Have an end of itrl’ch meane time looke tenderly 
To the tw-o Prifoners. 1 can tell you they are princes. 
Drfwc.Thefc Brewings are for their Chamber*,tispitty they 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they (hould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any adverficy 
A fham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of em; and 
The v have all the worldln their Chamber, 
jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire of abfolute men $ 
‘Dtv'rb.By my troth,l think Fame but ftammeis ’em, they 

Stand aTgreilc above the reach of report. ( doers. 

Iai. I liearcT them reported in theBattaile tobe theonly 
Bauob. Nay moft likely.for they are noble fuftrersjt 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they becne 
Viflors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedoms out of Bondage, making milcry their 
Mirth.and affliftion.a toy to jtft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

<Baug. It feemes to me they have no more fence ot their 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens •• they cate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing oftheirownereflraint, and difaflers; 

Yet fomettme a devided figh,martyrd as twer 
j‘th deliverance, willbteakefrom one ofthem. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fweete a rebuke, 

That I could wim my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid, 

Oi at lead a Sigher to be comforted. 

Wooer. I never fa w’em. . 

Jailor. The Duke himfclfe came privately in the uight, 
Surer Palamon, and jircite / ao> v t‘ 
And fo did they, what the rcafon ©fit is, I „ ^ 
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Know not: Looke yonder they are; that’s 
vfreitt lookesout. 

Baugh. No Sir, no,that’s7W,rf»M # : Arcite is the 
Lower of the t waine ; you may perceive a part 

Ofhim. ... . , 

Jai. Goe too, leave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their obje<ft;out of their fight. 

Baugh. Jt is a Holliday to looke on thtm:Lord,the 
Diffrence of men. % x emt » 

Scsena 3. Enter Talatnon^ni Arcitc in prifon. 

Pal, How doe you Noble Colen ? 

tArcite, How doe you Sir l 

Pal. Why ftrong inough to laugh at tnilcry. 

And beare the chance of warjeytt.we are prifewiew 
Ifcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. I bclceveit, 

, And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country ? 
Where are our friends, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never lee 
The hardy youthes fti ive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies,) 

Like tall Ships under faile:thcn Bart among’ft 'em 
And as an EaBwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilfi. Palamon and Areite, 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-Bript the peoples praifes, won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wifh ’em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,like T wyns of honour , 

Out Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us,our good Swords, now 
(Better the red-eyd god of war ne v’r were) 

BraviftH our fides,like age muft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate US, 

Da Thefe 
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Thefe hands Dial! never draw’cm out like lightning j 

To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcitc . No palamon, 

Thofe hopes are Ptifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes mult wither 
Like a too-timely Springjhere age mutt finite us. 

And which is heavieftf/^^wowjunmarned. 

The fvveete embraces of a loving wire 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckes.no iffue know us. 

No figutes of our felves (hall wc cv r fee, ^ 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and fay 
Remember what your fathers wcre,and conquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides .fhall weepe our Baniflsmcnts, 

And in their Songs,curfe ever -blinded fortune 
Till thee for fhame fee what a wrong the has done 
To youth and mture;This isall our world; 

We fhall know nothing herebut one another. 

Hear e nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. 

The Vine fhall grow, but we thail never fee it : 

Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehere ftill. 

<j>al. Tis too true Arcite. T© our Theban houndes, 

• That thooke the aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we halloa,n© more Axake 
Our pointed Iavelyns,whllft the angry Swine 
flyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke witjh our well-ftecld Darts;All valiant ufes« 

( The foode,and nourifhmenc of noble mindes,) 

3n us two here fhall'perifbjwe fhall die 
(which is the curfe of honour) lafily. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom of thefe miferies 
Trotn all that fortune can ioflidt upon us, 

1 fee two comforts ryfing.two rheere ble flings. 

If the gods pleafe, to bold here abrave patience. 
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And the enjoying ofourgreefes together. 1 

VVhilft T^Umon is with me, let me perilh • r 

Iflthinke this our prifon. 

PM. Certeinly, 

Tis a maine goodnes Cofen, that oar fortunes 
Werctwyo’d together; tis mofl true, two (oitlcs 
Put in two noble Bodie$,let’ero fufter 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never fincke,they mull not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleeptng, and all's done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes ofthi* place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen ? 

Arc . Let’s thinkethis pri(on,hoIy fandhiary, 

To kcepc us from c orruption of worfe men. 

We are young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gonverfation 

The poyfou of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from, What worthy blefling 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heere being thus together^ 

We are an cndles mine to one anocher ; 

We are one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we are father/rieads, acquaintance. 

We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heirc,aivd you are mine: This place 
Is onr Inheritance: no hard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving: No furfeits feeke us 4 
The hand of war hurts none hcre,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: weie we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines. 

Quarrels confiime us, Envy ©fill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might ficken Cofen,' 

Where you fhould never know it, andfo perilh 
Without yuiir noble hand to dofe mine eies. 

Or praicis to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Were vve from hence, would leaver us. 

D 5 f 
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Sal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Cofen yira7*)aImoft wanton 
With my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroadc? and every where : 

Tis like a Bead me thinkes: I finde the Court here, 

I am fure a more content, and all thofe pleafurcs 
That wooe the wilsof men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy Ihaddow, 

That old Time, as hrpaffes by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rtQn » 

Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great ones:Cofen Arche, 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men,unwcpt. 

And had their Epitaphes, the peoples Curies, 

Shall 1 fay more? 

Arc. I would hearc you ftill. 

Sal. Y e (hall. 

Is there record of auy two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcitei 
Arc. Sure there cannot, 

Tal. I doe notthinke it poifiblc our friendlhip - 
Should ever leave us. 
aArc. Till our deathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia and her ytoma 
» And after death our (pints (hall be led 
To thofe that Ioyc eternally. Speake on Sir, 

This garden has a world of pleafures in’t, 

Emil. What Flowreis this ? 

Worn. Tis calld Narciflus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a Toole, 

To love himfelfe, were thtrenot maides enough? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Sal. Yesi 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted? 

Wom. They could not be to one lo faire, 

Emil , Thou wouldft not. 

— - -- tVmt, 
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tpw. Ithinke I Ihould not, Madam, 

Emil. That’s a good wench : 
gut take feeede to your kindqes though. 
prom. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Gofen ? 

Emil . Canft not thou workefucb flowers in filke weach 
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Emil. I le have a gowne full of’em and of chcfe # 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench? 

Wom. Deinty Madam. 

Arc. Gofen, Cofen, ho w doe you Sir?Why TaUmm ? 
Sal. Never till now I was in prifon tArcite* 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man ? 

Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven (hce is a Goddcfie. 

Arcite. Ha. 

Pal. Doe reverence; 

Sheisa Goddefle Arcite. 

Emil. OFall Flowrcs, 

Me thinkes a Rofe is heft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam?- 

Emil. It is the very Embleme of a Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How modeftly file blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafte blu(hes. ? Whcn the North comes neeiehet’ 
Rude and impaticntjthen, like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bale briers. 

Wom. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow fo far 
Shefalsfor’t: a Mayde 
Iflhee have any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 
imil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 

Sal, She is all the beauty extant, 

' Smil, 
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Smil.’tbe Sun grows high, lets walk in, keep thefe flowers; 
Weele fee how neere. Art can come neeie their colours ; 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 

Worn. I could lie dowae I ana Cure. 

Emil, And take one with you t 
mm. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

Emil. Well, agree then. • , 

Exeunt Emit* and mmu. 

<Pal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tisarareone. 

Pal. Is’t but a rare ©ne ? 

Are. Yes a matches beauty. 

Pal. Mj°ht not a man welllofe himfelre and love net . 
Are. I cannot tell what you have done.I have, 
Befhrew mine ©yes for’t,no w I feele my Shackles. _ 
Pal. You love her then ? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her ? 
zArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. 1 faw her firft. 

Arc. That'snothing 
Pal. But it (hall be. % 

Are. I faw her too. 

Pal: Yes, but you muft not love her. . 
exfre. 1 will not as you doe;to worlhip her 
As (he is heavenly, and a bleffcdGoddes; 

/I love her as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 
pal. You (hall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me? 

Pal. I that fitft law her ; I that tookc poffcflion 
Firftwith mine eye ofallthofc beauties 
In her reveald to mankinds if thou lou ft her. 

Or entertain’ft a hope to blaft my wjfhes, 

Thou art a Tray tour Areitc and a fellow^ 

Falfe as thy Title to her: friendlhip, blood 

And all the tves between; «* I 
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jf thou once chinkc upon her. 

Arc , Yes I love her, 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I muft doe fo, I love her with my foulc. 

If that Will lofe ye, farewell Palamon, 

I fay againe,! love,and in loving her maimaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any Paiamon or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend f 

Arc. Yes, and have found me fo;why are yon mov’d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with yoUjam not 1 
Part of you blood, part of your foale? you have told rae 
That I was P alamort, and you were Arcite. 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Am Wo 1 1 liable to thole affedions, 

Thofe joyesjgreifes, angers, feare>',my friend fliaU fuffei? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc . Why then would you deale fo cunningly, 1 
So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefman 
To love alone ? (peake truely, doe you thinke me 
Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but un juft, 
jf thou putfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Enemy, (hall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be butone. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? ' 

Pal. Let that one fay fo. 

And ufe thy fteedome: els if thou putfueft her. 

Be as that curfcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded rillaine. 

A ac. Youaremad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcite jt eonccrnes me? 

— ■ E 
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And in this madncs,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale buctruely. 

Arc, Fie Sir. , , , 

You play the Childe extreamely.T will love her, 
l muft, I ought to doe fo_,and I dare. 

And all this juftly. 

Tal. O that now,that now • 

Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortune 

To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 

Our good Swords in out hands, I would quickly teach thee 

What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another t 

Thou art bafer in it then a Gutpurfe; 

Pm but thy head out of this window more, 

And as 1 have a foule, lie nailc thy life too’t. 

Arc, T hou dar’lVnot f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Pur my head out?Ile throw my Body our, 

And leapc the garden, when I fee her next 
Enter Keefer. 

And pitch between herarmes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I (Ball live 
To kr.ecke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arc « Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pa/a, Now honefi keeper l 
Keeper. Lord ..drar*, you nmft ptefeutly to’th Duke; 
The cauls 1 know not yet. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince Palamon t l muft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofcns Company. 

Exeunt tsfreite, and Keeper, 

Pal. And me too,- 

Even when you pleale oflifejwhy is he lent for? 

It maybe hefhull marry her, he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:But his falfebood. 

Why fhould a friend be treacherous l if that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire; 

Let honeft men ne*re love againe. Once more 
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I would butfee this faire One: Blefled Garden, 

And fruite,and flowers more blefled that ftill bloffotrt 
As her brighr eies fhine on ye. would I were 
For all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apricocke; 

How I would fpread, and fling my wanton armes 
In at her window;! would briog her fruite 
Fit for the Gods to feed on:youth and pleasure 
Still as Ihe rafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And iffhc be not heavenly I would make her 
So neere the Gods in nature, they fhould feare her. 

Enter Keeper. 

And then I am lure (he would love me: how now keeper 
Wner’s vArcite, 

Keeper, BanifhdrPrince P without 
Obtainedhis liberty; but nevermore 
Vpon his och and life muft he let footc 
Vpon this Kingdome. 

Tal. Hees a blefled mW, 

He fhall lee Thebs againe , and call to Aimes 
The bold y ong men, that when he bids ’em charge 
Fall on like fire ayfreite ftiall have a Fortune, 

Ifhe dare make himlelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feiid to ftrike a battle for her; 

And ifhe lofe her thcn,he*s a cold Coward; 

How bravely may he bcare himfelfc to win her 
Ifhe be noble Areite-, thoufand waies.' 

Were I atliberty, I would doc things 
Ofluch a vertuous.greatiies,that this Lady, 

This bluflu'ng virgine fhould take manhood to her 
And feeke to ravifh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. To difeharge my life. 

Keep. No, but from this place to fcraoovc your Lordthip. 
The windowes are too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 

That are fo envious to me;pre’thec kill me. i 

E a Keeper 
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Keep. And hang for’t afterward. 

Tal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep* Why my Lord ? 

Pal. Thou bringft fuch pelting feuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifejl will not goe. 

Keep . Indeedeyonmuftmy Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

r Pal. Then I am refolud.I will not goe. (tous 

Keep . I muft eonftraine you then ; and for you arc dange* 
He clap more yrons on you. 

Par/. Doe good keeper, 
lie (hake’emfb,ye (hall not fleepe. 

He make ye a new Moriiffe,muft I goe 
Keep. There is no remedy. 

•fal. Fare well kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou haft felt whatforrow was, 

Dreamehow I fufFcr.Comejnow bury me. 

Exeunt P aUmon^und Keefer « 
Scjena 3 . Enter Arctte . 

Arcite, Banifhd the fcingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke'em for,butbanilhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh twasa fluddkd punifhment 3 a death 
Beyond Imagination: Such a vengeance 
That weft I old a nd wicked, all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon me. pa/amen $ 

Thou ha’ ft the Start now, thou (halt ttay and fee 
Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft thy window, 
And let i:t life into thee ; thou Chalc fecde 
Vpon the fweerencs of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor ncvT Ihall : 

Good gods ? what happincshasP<*/<*ttrew ? 

Twenty to one, hee’le come to lpeake to her. 

And iflhc be as gentle, as {he’s faire. 
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I know fhe’shis,h* has a Tongue will tame ( can come* 

Tempefts,and make the wild Rockcs wanton. Come what 
The word is death; I will not leave the Kingdom?, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape ofruins. 

And no tedrefle there, iff goe, he has her. 

Iam refolu’d an other fhape fhall make me, 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 
lie fee her, and be neere her, or no more. 

Enter. 4. Country people , & one with a gurhnd before them. 

r. My Matters, ile be there that’s certaine, 
a. And He be there. 

3. And I. 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chiding, 

Let the plough play to day, ile tick’ll out 

Ofthe lades tailes to morrow. 

1 . Iam fure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s all one,iIegoc through, let her mumble, 
a. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And ail's made up againe. 

3 . I, doe but put a feskae in her fift,and you (hall fee her 
Take a new lellon out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4. Hold? whatlbouldaile us ? 

3. jircM will Be there. 

2. And Sennets. 

And Rjcm , and 3. better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches: ha? ‘ 

But will the dainty Doroine,the Schcoletrafler keep touch 
Doe you thinke: for he do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hec’l eate a bornebooke ere he faile: goe too,the mat- 
ter’s too farte driven betwttne him,and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip now, and fhe muft lee the Duke, and fhe mutt 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

2. All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th breech on’s,- 

E 3 . and 
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and hcere ilc be and there ile be, for our Towne, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon me. r 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning leesior wherehe 

himfelfe will edific theD uke moft parloufly in our behalfes 
hees excellent i’th woods,bring him to th piaines, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. .. 

9 . Weele fee the (ports, then every man to s Tackle.-and 
Sweetc Companions lets rehearfe by any tncanes ^before 
The Ladies fie us, and doe fwectly,and God knows what 
May come ©n’t. 

4, Contentjthefpom once ended, wee’lp:rfonne. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc, By your leaves honeft friends.* pray you whither 
goc you. 

4. Whither ? why,what a queftion’s that ? 

Arc. Yes, tis a quellion,to me that know not. 

3. To the Games my Friend. 

2.Whcre wereyoubredyouknaw idiot? 

Arc. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch (fames to day 
j . Yes man y are there : 

And fiich as you ncjer law ; The Duke himfelfe 
Will be in pei fon there. 

Arc. What pafiiroes are they ? 
a, Wraflling, and Running *, Tis a pretty Fellow, 
g. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your owne tirntjConie Boyes 
1 . My mindc mifgives me 
This fel'ow has a vnjg ance crickc o’th hip, 

Marke how h.sBcd ’s nude fer’c 
2« lie be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wtaftle. ? hc roft eggs.Come lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4* 
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i/rc. This is an offerd oportunicy 
I dmft not wifh for. Well, I could ha ve wrefiled, 

Jhebcft mencalfd it excellent, and run 
Swifter, then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
fGuiling the wealthy cares)ncver flew: Tie venture, 

And in fome poore dilgo ze be there, who knowe's 
Whether my broues may not begirt wi;h garlands? 

And happinespreferre me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in fight of her. Exit Arcite y 

S caena 4. Enter Jailors ^Daughter alone . 

Dangh. Why ffiouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never willaffcdt me; I am bale, 

My Father the meane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince ; To marry him is hopelefle j 
To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t ; 

Whatpulhcs are we w enches driven to 
Whcnfifteene once has found us? Full I faw him, 

I (feeing) thought he wasa goodly man ; 

He has as m uch to pleaie a woman in him, 

(If he pleafe to beftow it fo) as ever 

Thefe eyes yet lookt on ; Next, { pittied him. 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Confcience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydcnhead 
Toayonghaufom Man ; Thcnl lov’d him/ 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him ; 

And yet he had a Cofen ,faire as he too. 




But in my heartwas c Falamon i and there 
I, what a coyle he kcepe 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 



Lord 



J 

a coyle he kcepes ?To heare him 



And yet his Songs are fad- ones ; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WbenI come in 
To bringhiin water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then ialutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle Mayde.good morrow, may thy goodnes 
Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me/ 
i lov’d my lips the better ten daies after. 

Would he would doe fo ev’ry day; Heg/eives much, 
Ana me as much to fee his rajfcry* 




What 
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What fbould I doe,to make him know I love him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? S^y I ventur d 

To fer him free what faies the law then • i nus much 

Far La w,or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he (hah love me. Exit, 

Scama 4. EnttrlhefemfiipoUta, 1 'int 10m t 

This fliortflo* * ^/ircitcTvitb a GarldnAyfS'C* 

r n tl5° r * ThiJ: You have done worthily 1 I have not feenc 
Shames with- Since Hercules#, man of tougher fyaewes; 

Wfaat ere you arc 3 you run ths beit^and wraitic, 

That thefe times can allow- 
Arctic. I am proud to pleafe you* 
i Thef. What Countrie bred you ? 
olrcite . This; but far off,Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arctie. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef. Areyou hisheire ? 
zArctie. His yongeft Sir* v 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what preoyes you t 
zArctie. A little of all noble Qualifies • ^ 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare n®t prauc 
My feat in horfemanfhip ; yet they that knew nre 
Would fay it was my beft pee<£c : lalt,and greater., 

I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef. You are peifeft. 
r Pirith. Vpon my foule,aproper man. 

Emilia. Hcisfo. 

Per. HowdoeyoulikchimLadie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,foTiobie 
(Tf he fay true,)ofhis fort. 

Emil. Beleeve, 

His mother was a wondrous handfome woman? 

His face me thinkes, goes that way* 

Hjpi But his Body ^ 
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Aod nriemiade.illuftrarc a brave Father, 
per. Marke how his vertue.likea hidden Sun 
Breakes through his bafer garments. 
fjjp. Hee's well got fure. 

Thef. What made you fecke this place Sir t 
Arc. Noble Thefciu , 

To purchafe namc.and doc my ableft fcrvicc 
To luch a well-found wondcr,as thy worth, 

Fo onely in thy Court, ©fall the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. 

Ter. All his words are worthy; 

Thef. Sir, we are much cndebced to your travel!* 

Nor Ihalj you loofe your wifh : Tent hem 
Difpofe of this fa-ire Gentleman. 

Perith. Thankes The fern. 

What ere you are y’ar mine, and I (hall give you 
To a mod noble fcrvice,to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin j pray obferve her goodnefle; 
You have houourd hir fairc birth-day ,with your vermes, 
And as your due y’ar hirs ikiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir.y'ar a noble Giver ; dear eft Bewtie. 

Thus let me feale my vowd faith: when your Servant 
(Your mod unworthic Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. 

Emil. That were top cruell. 

If you defer ve well Sir ; i (hall foone fee’t ♦ (you. 

Y’ar mine.aud fome what better than your raacke lie ufe 
f Per. Ile.lee you furniCh’djand becaufc you fay 
You arc a horfemao, I muft needs intreat you 
This after noone toride,but tis a rough one,. 

virc. I like him better ( Prince ) Khali not then 
Freeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Sweet, you muft be readic, 

And you Emilia .and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the S«m,to doe observance 
To dowry May , in T>ia»s wood : waite well Sir 
Vponyour Miftris : £mely t I hope 
He (hall not goc a footc. 

F Emil, 
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Emil. That were a frame Sir, 

While I have horfes: take your choice,and whae 
You want at any time , let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare affure you 
YouT findealovingMiftris* 

Arc. Ifldoenot, , 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Di (grace, and blowes. 

7 kef. Go Ieade the way; you have won it : 

It {hall be fo j you {hall receavc all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfe. 

Sifter, be&rew my heart, you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Mailer , : 

But you are wife.- Flortjb. 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt omnts, 

Scarna 6. Enter l a) lor s Daughter alone. 
-Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the dwells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence, 1 have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the reft/preads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and there he (hall keepe clofe. 

Till Iprovide him Fy!es,and foode,for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it: 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond rcafon. 

Or wic,or fafctie : I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am dcfperate,lf the law 
Finde me, and then condemne me for’t; fome wenches, 
Some honed harted Maidej,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

1 purpofc is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly ,as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Tr ufl men againc : And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I havedone rnonotfomuch as kill me, 
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And that (me thinkes) is not fo well • nor fcarccly 
Could I perfwade him to become a Freeman* 

He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
Tomc,and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When be conliders more,this love of mine 
Will take more root within him :^et him doe 
What he will with tnc.fo heufe me kindly. 

For ufe me fo he fhall,or ile proclaitne him 
And to his face, no-man : Ileprefcntly 
Providehim neccflaries,and packc my cloathes up* 

And where there is a path or ground lie venture 
So hce be with me ; By him, like a fhadow 
Ile ever dwell; within this houre the whoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon :I am then 
Rifling the manthev looke for : farewell Father^ 

Get many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters. 

And Ihortly you may keepe your felfe. Now to him: 

Cornet* In 
fundrjr placet, 
Noife and 
hallowing at 
people i May- 

Scxna I . Enter tArcite alene. ‘"6 ’■ 

Arcite. The Duke has loft Hypolita j each tookc 
Afeverall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the ^Athenians pay ic 
To’th heart of Ceremony •• O Queene Emilia 
Frefher then May,fweeter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 
Th’enaoielld knackeso’ch Meade,or garden,yea 
(W e challenge too ) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame feetne flower$;thou o Iewcll 
vth wood.o’ch world, haft likevvife bled a pace 
With thy folc prefence, in thy rumination 
a j |P°° rc man m *§ht eftfoones come betweene 
And chop on fome cold thought,thrice blcfled chance 
Jo drop on fuch' a Mift r ii,expedatioti 
®®ftgiltlefle on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
( Next after Smelj my Sovcraignejhow far 



AHus Tertius. 
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I may beprowd. She takes ftrong note of me? 

Hath made me neere her ; and thi* beatcous Mows. 

(The prim’ft of all the yeare Jprefents me with 
A brace of horfes.t wo fitch Steeds might well 
Be by a paire of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P oore Cofcn PaUmon^oote pri(bner,thoii 
So little dream*!! upon my fortune, that 
Thou think!! thy felfe,thc happier thing.tobc 
So neare Emilia, me thou deem’ft at Thebs, 

And therein wretched,although free ; But if 
Thou knew’ftmy Miftrisbrcathdon me,and that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye ; O Coz 
What paflion would enclofe thee. 

Enter Talamon at out of a Btt[b x with hit Shackles : lends 
his fifi at Arcite. 

Palamon. Traytor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion,if thefe fignes 
Ofprifonment were offme,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuflice of my love would make thee, 
confcft Traytor, o thou mod perfidious 
— That ever gently lookd t he voydes of honour. 

That eu’r bore gentle Token j falfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin,caH’ft thou hir thine?' 
Ileproveitm my Shackes. with theft hands. 

Void of appointmcntjthat thou ly ’ft,and art 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villaine .* had I a Sword 
And theft houfe clogges away. 

Arc. Deere Cofin P.alamon, , 

Tal, Cofoncr Arcite, give me language, facia 
As thou haft fhewd me feate. 

Arc. Not find ing in 
The cirfuit of my bread, any grofle ftuffc 
To forme me like your hIazon,holdsme ta 
This gentleneffe. of anfwcrjtis your paftion 
That thus miftakes^he which to you'being enemy, 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, and honeftic 
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lcherifh,and depend on,howfoev*r 
You skip them in me, and with them faire Coz 
He nisintaine my proceedings ; pray be pleaf’d 
To ffatw in generous termes.your gricfcs,fince that 
Your queftion's with your equall,whoprofeffes 
Todcare hisowne way, with the miadc and Sword 
Ofatrue Gentleman. 

Pal. That thou durft Arcite. 

Arc. My Coz,my Coz, you have beene well advertif’d 
How much I dare,y’ave feene me ufe my Sword 
Again!! th’ad vice of feare: fure of another 
You would not heare me doubted, but your filence 
Should breake out,though t’th Sanduary . 

Pal. Sir, 

I have feene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might juftifie your manhood, you were calld (faire 

A good knight and a boid j But the whole weeke’s not 
Ifaay day it rayne tTheir valiant temper 
Men loofe when they encline to trecheric. 

And then they fight like compelld Beares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman.you might as well 
Speake this, and ad it in your Glade, as to 
Hisearc,which.now diidaines you. 

Pal, Come up to me, 

Qiiit me ol thefe cold Gy ves,give me a Sword 
Though it beruftie,and the charity 
Of one tneale lend mejCome before me then 
A good Sword in thy hand,and doc but lay 
Tha t Emily is thine,I will forgive 
The trefpaflc thouhail done me,yca my life 
mneti thou carry’c,and brave foules in fhades 
That have dyde manly, which will fetke of me 
hoinencwesfrorn earth, they (hall get none but this 
lnat thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Be contour, 

jaine betake you to your hawrhofoc houfe, 
wuh Coimfaift of the-tiightji will be here 
ith whuiefootc v wads 5 thefe impediments 

Will 





1 Up 
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WiU I file off, you fhall hare gannents,and 
Perfumes to kill the fmell o’th prifoti,after 
When you fhall ftretch your felfe, and lay but Arche 
I am in plight, there (hall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble bcare a guilty bufineslnone 
But onely Arcitc , therefore none but Arsite 
In this kinde is fo bold. 

Arc. Sweete PaUmon. 

P *1 . 1 doe embrace you,and your offer, fbr 
Your offer doo’c I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wilh 

IPindt'hornef of Cornets, 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

tArc. You heare the Hornes j 
Enter your Muficke leaft this match between’s 
Be croft.er mct.give me your hand, fare well. 

He bring you every needful! thing; I pray you 
Take comfort and be flrong. 

7W. Pray hold your promile j 
And doc the deede with a bent brow, moft ertaine 
You love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language ;by this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not rcconcild by realbn. 

Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hara language , when I fpur 

t fVinJebms. 

My horfe.I chide him norj content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The i'catterd to the Banket;you mud guelTe 
I hare an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Canno t plea le heaven, and I know your office 
Vnjuftly is at cheer'd. 
tsfre. If a good title, 

I am perfwaded this queftion licke between’*, 
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R bleeding muft be cur’d.1 am a Suitour, 

That t0 y obr Sworc * y° u wil1 beq«ca«h this plea, 

i n d talkc ofitnomore. 
ftl. put this one word: 

You are going now t0 S aze u P° n In y Miftris, 
for note you, mine Ihc is. 

Arc, Nay then. 
pal. Nay pray you, 

Yeu talke of feeding me to breed me ftrengtis 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy’t till 
1 may enforce nay remedy. Farewell. Exeunt. 

Scacna 2, Enter lay Ion daughter alone. 

Dattgh. He has miftookejthe Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis now wclnigh morning. 

No matter, would it were perpetuall night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfer 
In me hath greife flaine feare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s Thlamon. 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw me, lo 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for him? 

I cannot hallow; if I whoop’d; what then ? 

Ifhe not anfweard,I fhould call a wolPc,- 
And doe him but that fervicc. I have heard 
Strange howles this live-long night,wby may’t not be 
They have made prey of himfhe has no weapons. 

He cannot tun, the Iengling of his Gives 
Might call fell things to linen, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,andcan 
Smdl where refiftance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s tome to peeccs.they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:So much for that. 

Behold toting the Bell; how Band I then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone. No, no I lye, 

MyFather’sto behang’dfor hiseleape. 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life lo much 
As to deny my aft, but that 1 would not 
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Should I try death by duflons? I am mop’t. 

Food cooke I none thefe two daies. 

Sipt Tome water, I -have not clofd mine eyes 
Save when my lids fcowrd off theirbine; alas 
Diffo'ue my life. Let not nov fence unfctfle 
Leaft I (hould Jrowne, or ftab ot hang my lelfe, 

O ftate of Nature, fade together in me. 

Since thy belt props are warptrSo which way now ? 

T he belt way is,the next way to a grave : . 

Each er rant llep befide is torment. Loe 
The Moone is dowtf,the Cryckets chirpe,the Schrcichowle 
Cal.sinthe dawne; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Scsua 5. Enter Arcitejvith Meate {Vine, and Files, 

\ tsirc. 1 fliouid be neerc the place, hoa. Cofen P alamo*. 

Enter palamon. 



Pal, Arcite, 

Arc. The ( ;me.*T ha ve brought you Foode and files. 
Gome forch and teare not, he res no 7 he fete*. 

Pal, Nor none to honelt tArcitc . 
s Arc' That’s no matter, 

Wee’I argue that he eafter: Come take courage. 

You Iball not dye tijus beaUlv.here Sir drinke 
I know you are faint, then de ra ke further with you. 

Pal. Arcite.thou 1n1ghtft.no yv poyibn me. 

Arc. 1 might. 

But I muft Tare you firft : Sit down?, and good now 
No more ofihefc vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our anc enc reputation with us 
Make ca.ke for Fooles,andCo *vatds,To your health, &c» 
Pal, Doe. 

Arc, Pray fit downe then,and let me entreate you 
By all the honetty and honour in you, 

No tneiiffbn of this voman,t’ will ditturbe us. 

We ihali have time enough. 

Pal ’• Well Sir,Ile pledge you, (blood man. 

tArc, Drinke a good hearty diaught, it breeds good 
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Doe not you fcele it thaw you t 
•pal. Stay,l It tell you after a draught or two more. 
jlre. Spare it not, the Duke has more Guz.’Eate now. 
Pal, Yes, 

Arc. I am glad you have lb good a ftomacb* 

Pal. I am gladder I have lb good meate too’t. 

Arc. Is t not mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal. Yes, for then that have wilde Consciences, fl lee. 
Are. How tails your vicrails?your hunger needs no fa wee 
Tal. Not much. 

Butificdid, yours is too catt.’fyveete Cofenrwhat is this/ 
Are. Vemlbn. 
pal, Tis a lufty meate s 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches 

VVe have known in ourdaies.The j.ord Stewards daughter 

Doc you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-hairdman« 

Arc. She did fo; wellSir. 

Pal. And I have heard feme call him Areite.i&S 
Arc. Out with’t faith. 

Pal. She met him in an Arbour? 

What did flic there Cuafplay o’th virginals ? 

Are, Something Ihc did Sir. 

Pal. Made her gtoane a moneth for’t;or a, er 3.0s I e. 
Arc. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her (hare too, as 1 remember Gofen, 

Elfe there be taj.es abroade, you’l pledge her f 
Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-There wasa time 
When yong men went a bunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal . For Emily yU^an my life; Foole 
Away with this ftraind mirth;! fay againe 
Tbatfigh wasbreathd for intiln bale Cofcn, 

Dar’ftthou breake firft? 

Are, youarevvide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth, t feet’s nothing in thee honeft. 

G Are* 
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virc. Then Ucleave you: you arc aBeaft now; 

Pal. Asthoumakft mc,Traytout. (r«me«r 

exfrtf. Ther’salt things ncedfull, files andfhirts,and,p* t , 
lie come againe fome two howrcs hence, ana bring 
That that (hail^uiet all, 

Pd. A Sword and Armour i 

^re. Fearemenot; youarenowwofowlej&rewcll. 
Set off your Trinkets,y®u(hall want nought; 

Pd. Sir has 

Arc. He heare rto more. f 

Pd. Ifhe k epe touch, he dies for t. ***** 

Scaena 4, £nter lay Ur s daughter. 

Bauch. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too. 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has icene my Folly : Pdatuon ; 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; wheie am I now . 

Yonder's thefea.and cher's a Ship; how t tumbles 

— - * tiH/Jsat* winter* 
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No w,no w,it beaces upon it;now.now,now, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a found one, haw they ciy? 
Vpon her before the winde, you’l looie an els.- 
Vp with a coih'fc ortwo, and cake about Boycs« 
Good nicht,good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry. 
Would 1 could finde a fine Fiog;be would tell me 
Newts from all parts o*th world, theo would I make 
A Care eke of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By eafi and North Eaft to the King of Pigmtr, 

For he telsfbrtur.es rarely. Now my Father 

Twenty to one is truft up in a trite 

To morrow morningijllc fay never a word • 



For tie cut my greene ceat, afoete above my knee 3 

And tic clipmy yellow lockes,an inch below mine ete. 

hey 3 nemy t nonny y»on»y > 

He’s buy me a white Cut forth for to ride 

And ile vee fee ke htmjhrow rheworldthat u f> vt e 

hey m>nny 3 nonny yiomy, 

o for a pricke now like a Nightingale, to put my b ^ nft 
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AgainfU (hall flfeepe like a Top elfe. Exit 

Scxm 6 .E*tcr a Schoole mafier .4. Countrymtmand ‘ 
Baum, 2. or 3 wenches , with aTaberer. 

Sch Fy,fy,whatcediofity ) & difenfanity ishere among ve? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd (o long with ye?milkd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroch & marrow of 
my undemanding laid upon ye? and do you frill cry wheie. 
anuhow, & wherfore?you mod courie freeze capacities ve 
,ave lodgements, have 1 faide thus Jet be ; and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underfland mee, proh deum 
medtus fid*w> ye are all dunces.- For why here ftand I* 
Here the Duke comes,there are you dole in the Thicket: the 
Dnkcappearcs, I meete him and unto him! utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then cues rare,and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did Me/ea&r, and the 
Bore break comly out before him.-like true lovers, caft your 

[umcBoye^ 0 ^^ <3ccentJ L» an<I a figure t»ce,and 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Mafter Gerrold , 

3 * ?" W “P Company, Where s the Taborour. 

31 Why Ttmothy, 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,have ar ye. 

Scb. But I fay where's their women? 

4. Here's Friz, and C Maudlin, (Barbery, 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 7 * 

c *i. ftcckeled ito/ ; that never faild her Matter. 
^.Wherbeyour Ribands maidtPfwymwith your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 7 

And now a n d then a fauour.and a friske. 
mi. Let us alone Sir. 

Scb Wher's thereft o’th Muficke. 

3 * Difperfd as you commanded. 

M. Couple then * 

And fee what's vvanting;wher's the BdvUn ? 

My tncnd^arryyour taile without offence 
uncandall to t he Ladies; and befure 
°u tumble with audacity,and manhood, 

G a And 



?and 
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And when you barke doe It with judgement. 

Hcreis a w™»» wanting 

Sch. We have, n .. TJ »- 

As learned Aud^urs utter.walhd a 1 lie, 

We h”v' b«en e /a<«».anJ ‘*^“ 5 J 

be here, 

Seb. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayes sunlesby « **“* c .. 

And with thy teeth thou hold, will cither a » > 

In manners this wasfalfe poffcjon 

j , a fire ill take her ; do s (he flinch now 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufmes is become a nullity =. 

Yea and a woefull.and a pittious nullity. 

Now when the ctedite G ^ ur Tu WI ? t le ^ ^ *** 

Nowtobeframpall, nowto ptffao Jhmtde, 

Goc .by waieyle temembe. <!«.*£ ^ 

The george alow t came from the South Jr om 

The coajl of Barbary a. 

And there' he met with brave gallants of roar 

'By one^b) two Jby three , « 

mil haild.wcll haild , joujoU 7 gallants , 

Andwhither now are you bound a , 

0 At mebaveyeur company nil come to thefoH 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owle 
The other he fed nay, 

7 he third he fed it was a hawks t and her be Is were 

... .V __ • J 1 ^ 
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t V.Ther’s a dainty triad woman Mr. comer i’th Nick as 
ro au as a march hare: if wee can get herdauncc, wee are 
made againesl warrant herjfhce’l doe the rareft gambols. 

1. A mad woman? we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

<j)angh. 1 would be forry elfe r 
Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why? 

Baugh, Jean tell your fortune. 

Youareafooie .* tell ten, I have pozd him •* Buz 
Friend you muft cate no white bread, if you doc 
Your teeth will bleede extreamely,lhall we dance ho ? 

I know yoUjy’ar a Tinker.-SirhaTinker 
Stop no more boles,but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dijbctii, A Tinker Damzell? 

Taug.Ot a Conjurer rraile me a devillnow, and let i 
guipajja, o’th bels and bones. 

Sch, Goe take hcr,aud fluently perfwade her to a peace: 
Et opus exegi , quod nec louts irajtec ignis. 

Strike up, aiwl leade her in. 
a, Come Lafle,!ct$ trip it. 

Baugh, lie leade. ( Winde Hornets 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes, 

Ex. all but Scheolemajler, 

I beare the homes : give me fome 
Meditation, and marke your Cue ; 

Pallas infpireaae. 

Enter Thef.Tir.Nip. 6 mil . tArcite : and traitie. < 

Thef. This way the Sragtooke. 

Sch. Stay , and edifie. - > ’ 

Thef. What have wc here? 

ter. Some Countrey fport,upon my life Sir* 

■P^. Well Sir,goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’l flay it. ( Ladies. 

Sch, Thoudoughtie Duke all haile ; all baile fweet 
thef. This is a cold beginning. 

Sch, If you but favour; our Country paftjme made is 
, G 3 We 
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We area few of thofe collected here 
Than ruder Tongues diftinguillr villager, 

Aad co lay veritie,and not to fable ; 

Wc arc a merry rout, or clfe a rable 
Or cotnpanyjOr by a figur e,Choris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am the reftifier of ail 

By title Pedagogus,that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones. 

Doc here prefent this Machine, or this frame. 

And daintie Duke.wfiofe doughtie difmall fame 
From Dis to Dcdalus fraud poft to pillar 
Is blowne abroadjhelpe me thy poore well wilier, 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and ftraighc 
Vpon this mighty Morr — of mickle waight 
Is — -now comes in, which beingglewd together 
Makes Morris,and thecaufethat we camehether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thongh rude, and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace.this tenner.- 
At whofe great fcete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid, and Scrvingman by night 
Thatfeekc out filent hanging : Then mine Hoft 
And his fatSpowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller, and with a beckning 
laformes the Tapfterto inflame thereckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clowne, and next the foole. 

The Tuvian with long tayle,and eke long tocle, 

C Hm multis aliijs that make a dance. 

Say I,andall (hall prefentlyUdvanoc. 

Thef. I, I bv any meancs.dcere Domine. 

Ter. Produce. MujickeDanee. 

Knocke for I»tratefili],C ome ferth.and foot if, 

Schoolc.lnter Ladies jf we have beene merry 
The Dance, And have pleafd thee with a derry , 
t/ind 4 deny /tied a detent 
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m the SchoeL maker's no (flowne : 

pukisfitf have pleafd three tee 

/nd have dene as good Bojesfieuld doe. 

Give >*t hut a tree or twaine 
• for a {Maypol e^atid againe 

fre another year e run out, 

Wcc’l make thee laugh and all t hie rent. 

[ Thef. Take 20.Domine;how does my fweet hcatt. 
Hip. Never fopleafd Sir. 

£ m tl, Twas an excellent dance,and for a preface 
1 never beard abetter. (warded. 

Thef, Schoolemafter, Ithanke yon, One fee’em all re- 
! Per. And heer’sfomething to paint your Pole withall* 
‘ Thef. Nowtoourfportsagaine. 

Sch . May the Stag thou hnatft ftand long, 

And tby dogs be fwift and ftrong s 
May they kill him without lets. 

And the Ladies eate his dowfets : Come we are all made. 

Winde Hemes, 

Dij Ttoft omnes , ye have danc’d rarely wenches. Extant, 
Scsena 7. Enter palamenjrem the Bulb. 

Pal. About this hourc my Cofen gave his faith 
To vilit me againe, and with him bring 
Two Swords, and two good Armors-, if he faile 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier ; when he ieft me 
I did notthinkea wceke could have reftord 
My loft ftrengib to me, I was growne fo low, 
AndGreft-falne with my wants s I thanke thee tArcite, 
Thou art yet a fairc Foe 5 and I ffelc my felfe 
With this refre£hing,able once againc 
To out dure danger ; To delay it longer 
Would make the world think when it comesto hearing, 
That 1 lay fatting like a Swine,to fight 
And not a Souldier ; Therefore this bicfV morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes. 

If it but hold,! kill him withjtis Iuflice? 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter tArette with Armerjand Swords. 

Arate, 
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Arc. Good morrow noble ktnefman, 
pal. I have pur you 

To too much paints Sir. 

Arc. Thar too much faire Cofen, 

Is bur a debt to honour, and my duty. 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Strjl could With ye 
Askinde a kinfman, as you force me nude 
A beueficiall foe.that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc , I ihall thinke ei her 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy me in thefe faire termcs,«. 

Mote then a Miftris to me, no more anger. 

As you love any thing that’s honourable ; ( 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm a 
And both upon our guard?, then let our fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ftrongly from us. 
And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 

Truelypertatnes(withoutobbraidings, fcorr.es, 

Difpifines ©f our perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girlesand Schooleboyes) will be feeoe 
And quick!y,youi s,or mine: wilt pleafe you anne Sir, 

Orifyoufeele your felfe not fitting yet 

And furmfhd with your old ftrengch, ile ltay Golcn 
Andev’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As I am fpatd,your pei fon I am friends with. 

And 1 could wifh I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juflifying my Love.I muft not fly from’t. 

Pal. Arcite, thou art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofcn’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well,andlufly,choofe your Armes. 

Arc. ChoofeyouSir. 

Pal. Wih thou exceeds in all,or do’ft thou doe k 
To make me ipare thee ? 

Arc. If you thinke fo Cofen, 

You ate deceived, for as I am a Soldier. 
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Iwillnotfpareyou. 

'pal. That’s well faid. 
tArc. You‘1 finde it 

/V.ThenasI am an honeft tnaa and love^ 

With all the juftice ofaffedion 
lie pay thee foundly : This ile take. 

tArc. That’s mine then, 
lie armeyoufirft* 

pal. Do : pray thee tell me Cofen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc . Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay erue,I ftole itjdoc I pinch you f 
Pal. Noe. 

Arc . Is’c not too heavic ? 

Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I lhall make it ferve. 
tArc. lie buckl’t clofe. 

Pal. By any mcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard? 

Pal. No,no,wee’l ufcuohorfes,Iperceaye 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Are, I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through for enough. 

Arc. I warrant you, 

Pal. My Caskenow. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Pal. We (hall be the nimbler. f 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthoft arc o’ch leaft, 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal. Thanke you-Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am I faine much away ? 
tArc, Faith very little ; love has ufd you kindly. 

Pal. He warrant thee, lie ftrike home. 
tArc. Doe,andfparenotj 
lie give you caufc fwcet Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thinkes this Armors very like that,sfmr^ _ 

~ J H — — ThoH 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3 . Kings fell, but lighter. 

tsfre. That was a very good one, and that day 
1 well remeniber,you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch valour:whcnyouchargd 

V pon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come upland under me , ■ 

I had a right good horfe. - . 

Pal. Youhadindcede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vaiaely labour'd in me,you outwent me. 

Nor could my wtfhes reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

'Pal. More by vertue. 

You arc modeft Cofcn. 

cArc. When I faw you charge firft, 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder 
Breake from theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
T he lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this pcecc too freight ? 

<tArc. No,no,tis well. 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but nay Sword, 
A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc, Now I am perfeft. 

Pal. Stand off then. 

Arc . Take my Sword,! hold it better. 

Pal, I thankcye:No,kcepeit,yourlifely«soait, 
Here's one, if ic but hold, I aske no more, 

Tor all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

They bow fc. Arc. And me my love : * Is there ought elfe to fay ? 
verall wayej; Pal. Thisonely.and no more:Thou art mine Aunts Son. 
th T a dv j n£e A nd that blood we defire to fhed is mutual], 
and ftand. ^ mCjt h jne,and in thce,minc ; My Sword 
Is in my hand^nd if thou killfi me 
The gods,aad I forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepc in honour, 

I with bis wcarie foule,that falls may win it.- 
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fight bravely Cofen, give roe thy noble hand. 

An. Here c Palam»n : This hand fhall never more 
Ceme neare thee with fuch firicndfhip. 

Pal. I commend thee- 

Arc. If 1 fall.curfe me,and fay I was a coward. 

For none but facb, dare die in thefe juft Tryalis, 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 
pal. Farewell Arcitc. fight. 

Htrnes nvithinithey ftand. 
t/irc. Loe Cofen,loejOur Folly hasundon us. 

Pal. Why? 

Arc. This is the Duke, a hunting as I told you. 

If we be found, we are wret«hcd,0 retire 
For honours fake, and fafely prcferuly 
Into your Bufhagen;Sir wc fhall hade 
Too many howres to dye in, gentle Cofen: 

If you be feeneyou perifh inftantly 

For breaking prifon,and I,if you reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorae os. 

And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it. 

Pal. No, no, Cofen 
1 will no more be hidden, nor put off 
This great adventure t® a fecond Tryall < 

I know your canning, and I know your ; caufe. 

He that faints noW,fhame take him, put thy fclfe 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 
tArc. You are not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howre 
Mineowne,and what to come fhall threaten me, 

I reare leffe then my fortune: know weake Cofcn 
I love Emilia, and in that ilc bury 
fecCjand all croflcsclfc* 
r ^ rc ' Then come, what can come 
Thou fhalc know falamon y \ dare as well 
jDje,asdifeoude,or fleepe : Oncly this feares me, 
he law will have the honour of our ends. 

Haveatthy life. 

H 2 fal. 
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Enter The fens flipolita^ miliaj enthous and tr nine. 
Thefetu. Wbat ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 

Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed, 

Without my leave, and Officers of Armes ? 

By Caftor both (hall dye. • 

Pal. Hold thy word Thefens t 
We are certainly both Traitors, both delpuers 
Of thee,and of thy goodneffe : I am 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Pruon, 

Thinkc well,what thatdeferves ; and this is 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’rfeem’d friend : This is the man 
Was begd and banifli*d,this is he contetnnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguuc 
Againft this owne Editf followes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star, the faire £ mlta 
Whofe fervant,(if there be a right in feeing. 

And firlt bequeathing of ihefoule to) juftly • 

I ara,and which is more, dares thinke her his. 

This treacherie like a mofttrufty Lover, 

I call’d him now to anfwer ; ifthou bce’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries. 

Say Tight againe,and thou flialt fee me Thefem 
Doe fuch a Iuftice.thou thy felfe wijtcnvie. 

Then take my life,llc wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

Thef Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wcfeekenot 
Tfcy breath of mercy Thefens, Tis to me 
A thing as fooae to dye,a$ thee to fay it. 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let *ne fay thus much ; if in love be Treafon* 

In fetvice of fo excellent a Beutie, . ■ 
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Why flic is faire,and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her; and if fhc fay Traytor, 

I m a villaine fit to lye unburied. 

Tal. Thou flialt have pitty of us botb,o Theft ns t 
If unto neither thou fhew mercy, ftop, 

(As thou art juft J thy noble eare againft us, ” 

As thou arc valiant j for tby Cofens foule - 

Whofe i x.ftrong labours crowne his memory. 

Lets die together,atonc inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my Soule he fhall not have her. 

Tbef. I grant your wifti.for to fay true, your Cofcn 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 

More mercy then you found, Sir,your offenfes 

Being no more then his ; None here fpcake for cm 
For ere the Sun fct,both (hall fleepe for ever. 

Htpol. Alas the pitty, now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
W ill beare the curfes elfe of after ages 
Forthefe loft Cofens. 

Emil. In my face deare Sifter 
I findc no anger to’emjnor no ruyni 
The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’cm j 
Yet thatIwiUbewoman,and have pitty, h 

My knees fliall grow to’th ground out He get tnercie. 
Helpe me deare Sifter, in a deede fo vertuous. 

The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moftroyall Brother, 

Hifel. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotlcfle honour# 

Hip. By that faith, _ 1; ^ 

That take hand, and that honed heart yon gave me, 

H j Emil. 



A# I love moft,and in that faith will periflii . 
As I have brought my life here tocenfirme it. 
As I have ferv’d her trueft,wortbieft f 
As I dare kill this eofen,that denies it. 

So let me be moft Traitor, and ye pleafe me s 
thv Edidt Duke«aske that Lady 
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Emil. By that you would have pitty in another. 

By your ownevertucs infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chaftc nights I have ever pleafd you, 

Thtf. Thefe arc ftrange Conjuring* . (our dange B 

Per. Nay then Iioin too : By all our fiiendfhjp Sir, bya|i 
By all you love moft,warres;and this fwett Lady. 

Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blulhing Maide. 

Hip, By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men.and yet I yee\dedThefeut. 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your moft noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercie.I beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laftlec me intrcateSir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip . Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Y c make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Companion to’em boih.how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives : But with their banishments. 

Thef. Youare a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty, 
Bat want the vnderftanding whereto ufc it. 

If you defire their lives, invent a way 

Safer then banilhment : Can thefe two live 

And have the agony of love about ’em, '> 

And not kill one another ? Every day 

The’yld fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 

In publique queftioa with their Swords ; Be wife then 

And hete forget ’emjit concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law>thcn one another. 

Bow not my honor, 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made, and in your anger, 

Your reafon will not hold it,if fucb vowes 
Stand for expreffe Will, ail the world muft pcrilh. 
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Belize, I have another ©th,gainft your* 

Of more authority,! am fure more love. 

Mot made in paflion neither, but good heedc. 

Jhef. What is it Sifter ? 
per. Vrge it home brave Lady. 

Emil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Fit for my modeft fuit,and your free granting : 

Ity e y ou to your word now,if yc fall in’t, 

Thioke how you maime your honour; 

(For now I am fet a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your companion,) how their lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me f 

That were a cruell wifedomc,doe men proyne 

The ftraight yong Bowes that blulh with thoufand Bloffomi 



If your vow ftand,lhall_curfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Cofcns 
Defpifcmy crueltie,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fare their iives,and banifh ’em* 

Thef, On what conditions? 

Emil. Swcare’cm never more 
To make me their Contentioo,or to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,andto be 

Where ever they fhall traveller ftrangers to one another. 

P 4 I. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth,forget I love her? 

0 all ye gods difpife me then • Thy Baniihment 

1 not miflike,fo we may fairely carry 

Our S words, aud-caufeaiong.-elfe never trifle. 

But take our lives Duke,I mufl love and will. 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Cofen 
On any peece the earth has. 

Phef. Will you cAreitc 
Take thefe conditions? 



Becaufe they may be rotten ? O Duke Thejettt 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for thefe. 
And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 



Pd. 
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<p*h H’esavillainethen. 
t??r. Thefe arc men. , . , . 

Arcite. No, never Dukc.-Tis worfe to > me than bcggiqg 
To take my life fo bafely, though I thmke 
I never (hall enjoy her, yet ile peeler ve 
The honour of affedtion,and dye tor her, 

Make death a Dcvill. „ 

Thef What may be done? for now I feeie cofopafilooi 
fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of; looke upon cm. 

And if you can love, end this difference, 

I give confent>are you content too Princes - 
Toth. W ith all our foules. 

Thef. He that Ihc refufes 
Muft dye then. _ f 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

TaI. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour. 

And Lovers yet unborne (hall blcffe my alhes. 

Arc. If (he refufc me, yet my grave will wed me, 

And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me,a hayre (hall never fall of thefc men. 

Hfp. What will become of ’em ■ 

Thef T hus I ordaine it, hi 

And by mine honoiymce againe it (lands. 

Or both (hall dye. You (hall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this monetti accompanied 
With three faire Knights, appearc againe in this pwee, 

In which lie plant a Pyramid; and whether - 

Before us that are here^an force his Cofen 

By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch thePillar, 

He (hall enjoy her s the other loofe his head, ^ 



And all his friends; Nor (hall he grudge to fall, 

Nor thinke he dies with intcrcftin this Lady: 

Will this content yee? 

pal. Yestherc Cofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. Iembraceye. 

Thef Are you content Sifter? 

£ml, Ycs,I muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. 

Thef Come (hake hands againe then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemen,this Qnarrell 
Sieepe till the howre prefix, and hold yourcourfe, 

T>al. We dare not faile thee The few, 

Thef Come, lie give ye 
Now ufage like to Princes, and to Friends .• 
Whenyercturne, who wins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepc upon his Beere. Exeunt . 



AttusQuartus. 



Sca:na I. Enter I*f lor, and his friend. 

jailor. Heare you no more, was nothing Caide of me 
Concerning the efcape of PnUmon ?. 

Good Sir remember. 
uFr. Nothing that I heard. 

For I came home before the butines 

Was fully ended •• Yet I might perceive 

Ere I departed, a great likelihood 

Ofboth their pardonssFor Hipolita , 

Andfaire-cyd£wiA>,upon their knees 

Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 

Me thought flood daggering, whether he ftiould follow 

His ralh o'th,or the f weet cbmpaflion 

Of thofe two Ladies;and to fecond them, 

Thattrucly noble Prince Petithous 

Halfe hisovvne heart, (et in too, that 1 hope 

All lhall be well ‘.Neither heard I one queftion 

I Of 
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Of your namejOr bis fcapc. Enter l.Frietij, 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo* 

2. Fr ♦ Be of good comfort man > f bring you newcs, 
Good newes< 
lay. They are welcome, 
a. Fr, P alamort has deerdyou. 

And got your pardon,and difcoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe meaneshe efcapt, which was your 
Wbofe pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile allure you, 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

I . Fr. How was it ended ? 

‘I.Fr. \Yhy,asitihouId be;they that nev’r begd 
But they prevai!d,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 

1 .Fr. I knew t’ would be fo. 

1. Fr, But there be new conditions,whicb you’l heareof 
At better time. 

lay. I hope they are good. 

2. Fr. They are honourable, 

How good they’) prove, I know nor. 

Enter Wooer. 

i.Fr. T 1 will be knowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 

Jay. W by doe you askc ? 

Woo. O Sir when did you fee her ? 

2 Jr. How he lookes ? 

lay. This morning. f ihe fleepe? 

Woo. Was fiie well? was (he in health? Sir, whendid 
i.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 
lay, I doe not thinke flic was very welljfor now 
You make me minde her, but this very day 
I ask'd her queftions, and /he anfwered me 
So farrcfroBi what (he was,fo childifbly. 

So fillily , as if Ihc \vcrc a foole. 

An 
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An Ioocenc,and I was very angry. 

But what of her Sir? . (asgoodbyme 

Woo. Nothing but my pitty;but you muft know it, and 
As by an other that lcffe loves her: 
lay. Well Sir. 

i.Fr. Not right ? 

3 .Fr. Not well ? . - —Wooer.NoSlt not Weif* 
Woo.Tis too true, (he is mad. 

I.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Beleeve you’l finde it fo. 
lay. I halfe fufpefled 

What you cold me: the gods comfort her • 

Either this was her love to Palanoon, 

Or ftare of my tnifearrying on his (cape, 

Or both. 

Woo. Ti« likely. 
lay. But why allthis bafte Sir ? 

Woo. Ik tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far (bore, thickc fet with reedes, and Sedges, 
As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a fhrill onc,and attentive 
I gave my eare, when I might well perceive 
T’vvas one that. fung,and by the fmallnefie of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my angle 
To his ®wne skill, came necre, but yet pcrceivd not 
Who made the found ; the ruflies,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaft it : I Iaide me downe 
Andliftned to the words (faefong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Filher men, 

I favv it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

woo, she fungtnuch, but no fence} onely I heard her 
Repeat this ottea.Paiamott is gone, 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Mulberies, 

Ile finde him out to morrow* 
uFr. Pretty foule. 

W His (hackles will betray him, hec'l be taken, 
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And what (hall I doc then lie bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffodillies, 

With cherry -lips^anci cb^ekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’! daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon; Then (he talk’d of you Sir; 

That you rauft loofc your head to morrow morning, 

And (he mutt gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee the houfe made handfome,then (he fnng 
Nothing but Willow,willow,willow,and betweene 
Ever was,' 7W.-o»0/>,faire Palamony 
And Palamon , was a tallyong man.The place 
Was knee deepe where (lie fat; her careles Treffes, 

A wreake of bull-ru(h rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefh water flowers offevcralleullors. 

That me thought (lie appeard like the faire Nimplv 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven 1 , Rings (he made 
Of rulhes that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettied po(ies.*Thus our true love’s tide, 

This you may loofe,not me, and many a one* 

And then (he wept, and (une againc,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmird,andkift her hand, 

».Fr. Alas what pitty itis ? 

Wooer. I made in to her. . 

She faw me, and ftraight fought the flood, I fav’d her 8 
And fet her (afe to land : when prefently 
Shefliptaway,andtothe Citty made. 

With Rich a cry, and fwiftnesgthat bcleeve me 
Shee leftmefarrebehinde her; three, or fourc, 

1 faw from farre off erode her,one of ’tm 
I knew to be your brother, where fi»e ftaid, 

And fell, fcarcc to be got awaysl left them with her. 

Enter Brother 9 J) aught er t and otheru 
And hither came to tell you;Here they are. 

Dangh. CWay you never more enjoy the light ,&(. 

Is not this a fine Song? 

Bro, O a very fine one. , 

Danghi 
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(Baugh. I can fing t wenty more. 

Bro. I thinke you can, 

Dangh. Yes truely can I, I can fing the Broome* 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiiour ? 

Bro.Yes, 

D angb. Whcr’s my wedding Gowne ? 

Bra' lie bring it to morrow. 

Dangh. Doe, very rarely,I muft be abroad elfe 
To call the Maides, and pay theMinftrcIs 
For f mud loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight 
Twill never thrive elfe. 

O faire t oh/weete, &c. Singes. 

Bro. You muft ev’n take itpatiently. 
lay. Tistrue, 

*Dangh. Good’ev’n,goodmen,praydid you ever heare 

Of one yong Talamon ? 
lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Dangh. Is’e not a fineyong Gentleman? 
lay. Tis,Love. 

Bro. By no meane erode her, (he is thendiftemperd 
Fof worfe then now flic fhowes. 

i. Fr. Yes,he’sa fine man. 

Baugh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 

1 .Fr. Yes* 

Dangh. But (lie fhall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foiatrickethatl know,y’hadbeft looks to her. 

For if (he fee him once, (he’s gone,fhe’sdone, 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with bim,but I laugh at’em 
And let ’em all alone, Is’t not a wife courfe ? 

^•Fr. Yes. ^"by him, 

Dangh. There ts at leaft two hundred now with child 
l here muft befowrc ; yet I keepedofc for all this, 
Uofeas a Cockle; and all thefc muft be Boy cs, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of Thefettt. 
i.Fr. This is ftrangc. 

I 3 Dangh 



£2 The Ttt>0 Noble Kinftnen. 

Baugh, ksevcz you heard, but fay nothing. 

I. Fr. No. C him » 

Bang h. They come from allparrs of the Uufcedoajcto 
lie warrant ye, he had uotfo few laft night 
As twenty to difpatcb,hee’l tickl’t up 
In two howrcs,if his hand be in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Paft all cure. 

"Bro. Heaven forbid man. 
taught Come hither, you are a wife man. 

i. Fr.Do’s (he know him? 

j. Fr. No, would (he did. 

‘Baugh. Y ou are matter of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

Baugh. W her’s y our Compaffe ? 
lay. Heere. 

Baugh, Set it too’th North. 

And now dire&yourconrfe to’ch W«odj\vher ?*Um« 

Lyes longing for me;For the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, ebeerely. 

All, Owgh,owgh,owgh,tis up, the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’s your 
Whittle Matter ? 

2?™.Letsgetherin. 

Jay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Whcr’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Baugh. What kcn’ft thou ? 

2 , Fr. Afairewood. 

Baugh. Beare for it matter. take about : Stages* 

When finthia with her borrowed light ^c. Exeunt, 

Scaena 2. Enter Emilia alone yvith iSPitlures. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up, that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfc*,Ile choofe, (<>P tn 
And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes. 

Shall never curfe my cruelty: Good heaven, 

Vybat 
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\V hat a fweet face has Arcite ? if wife nature 
With all her beft endowments, all thofe bcutics 
She fowes into the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and bad in heir 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yetdoubtles, 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what a fyry fparkle, and quick fweetnes. 

Has this yong Prince?Herc Love himfclfe fits finyiing, ' 
Juft fuch another wanton Ganimead i 
Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fee him by him 
A (hining conftellation:What a brow, 

Of what a fpacious Majefty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great cyd Iuno's, but far fweeter, 
Smoother then Telop Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, (hould clap their wings, and fing 
To all the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men neere’em. P alarm# t 
Is but his foyle, to hiin,a meere dull fhadow, 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a ftill temper. 

No ftirring in him,no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly (harpenes,not a fmilc ? 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him ’ 
Tfarciffu* vvas a fad Boy, but a heavenly : 

Oh who can finae the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole,my reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon : F alamo# y thou art alone. 

And only beutifulj, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 
And threaten Love,and what yong May d dare erode ’em 
What a bold gravity, and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 
Prom this faowre is Complexion : Lye there Arcite , 
Thou art a changling to himja meere Gipfey. 

And 
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And this the noble Bodie : I am lotted, 

Vcterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me; 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for a Arcilc, 

Now if my Sifter ; More for EaUmon, 

Stand both together : No w,coine aske me Brocher, 

Alas, I know not j aske me now i’weet Sifter, 

I may goe iooke ; What a meere child is F*ncte t 
That having tvvofaire gawdes ofequail lyveecnelfe, 

Cannot diftingui(h,but muft crie for both. 

Enter Emil, and g ei)t: 

Emil. How now Sir ? 

Gent . From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes s The Knights are comei 

Emil , To end the quarrel! ? 

Gent. Ye*. ", 

Emit. Would I might end firft.- 
Wbatfinnes have I committed, chaft 'Pmw, 

That my unfpotted youth muft now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chafiicie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better ne ver yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter The fern, Htpohta, Eeritbeus And Attendants. 

Thefeus . Bring’em in quickly, 

By any mcanes,I long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You muft love one of them. 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake Ihould fall untimely 

Enter U\4ej] enters,' Curtis* 

Tbef. Whofaw’etn? 

Eer . I a while. 

Gent. AndJ. 

7 kef. From whence come you Sir f 
t-Mejf. From the Knights. 

fhef, 
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fhef. Pray fpsake 
you that have feene them,what they are. 

(jfe(f. I will Sir, 

And truly what I chinke : Six braver fpirirs 

Then thefe they have brought, (if we judge by the outfide ) 

I never fa w, nor read of ; He that ftands 

In the fitft place with idrgite , by his feeming 

Should be a flout man, by his face a Prince, 

(Hi* very looker fo fay him) his complexion, 

Nearer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble 1 
Which fliewes him hardy, fearelefle, proud of dangers: 

Xhe circles of his eyes fbow faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon,fo he lookes j 

Hishairc hangs long behind him,blacke and Gaining 

LikeRavens wings : hisftjouldersbroad,and ftrong, 

Arrad long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Huilgby a curious Bauldrieke ; when he frowncs 
Tofeale his will with,bettcr o’my confidence 
Wasnever Souldiers friend . 

Tbef. Thou ha’ft well defcribde him, 

Ter. Yet a great deale Abort 
Methinkcsjofhim that’s firft with PaU.mn. 

Tbef. Pray ipeake him friend. 

Per. I gheffc ne is a Prince too, 

Audifit may be.greaterjfor his (how 
Has all the ornament of honour in’t: 

Hee’s feme what bigger, then the Knight he (poke of. 

But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
I« (asa ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and Co apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; la’s face appearcs 
All the fai e hopes ofwhat he undertakes, 

Aud when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreames _jruns through his body. 

And guides his arme to brave things : Fcare he cannot, 
Hefiiewesno fuch lofc tcmper,hisheaci’syclIow, 

Hard bayr’d,and curld,thickc twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoc with thunder ; In his face 

K ; The 
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The liverie of the warlike Maide appeares, n , . 

Pure red,and white,for yet no beard has bleft him. 

And in hisrowling eyes.fitsv.aory, 

As if fhe ever ment to corea his valour. 

His Nofe ftand* high,a Charaaer of honour* 

His red lips, after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too . 

Ter. When he fpeakes, his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneatnents 
Are asa man would wilh ’c^.^o^and cleane, 

He wearcs a wcll-ftceld Axe, the ftafte of gold. 

His age fome five and twenty. 

Mt f. Ther’s another, 

A little man, but of a tough foule,feemin B 
As great as any : fairer promites 
Tn fuch a Body, yet I never look d on. 

Per, G,he that’s freckle fac d l 
Mef The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they arc well. 

Me f Me thinkes, 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,they (how 
Great, and fine art in nature, he’s white hair d, 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Nex t to an, aborne, tough , and nimble fct, , . w 

Wliich fhowes an a&ivcfoule ; hisarmesateb W y 
Linde with ftrong finewes : To the (houlder peece, 
Gentlv they iwell,like women new conceav d, _ 
Which {peakes him prope to labour .never fainting 
Vnder the waight of Armes;ftout harted,ltiU, 

But when he ftirsj a Tiger ; lie’s gray eyd , 

Which yeeldscompatfion where he conquer . I* 
To fpy advancages,and where he finds’em, 

He’s fwifc to make ’em his: He do’s no ^ l ' 0n o s ’ 

Nor takesnohe ; he’s round fac d,and when hefmiles 
He thowes a Lover, when he frownes,a Souldier i 
About his headhc weares the winners oke, 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lady ; 
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Hi* age, feme fix and tbiitie. In his hand 
He beares a charging Staffe,emboft with filver. 

7 hef. Are they all thus? 

Per. They are all the fonnes ofhonour. 

7/^/ Now as I have a foule I long to fee'en^ 

Lady you {hall fee men fight now. 

Hip. Iwiftiit, 

gut not the cauft my Lord ; They would fhow 
Bravely about t he Titles of two Kingdomes ; 

Xis pitty Love Ihould be fo tyrannous : 

Omy foft harced Sifter, what thinke you ? 

We.pe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it mnft be. 

Tbef. You have ftcel’d’em with your Beautie : honord 
To you f give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. 

Per. Yes Sir. 

Tbef. Come,I!egoe vifit ’em .• I cannot ftay, 

Theirfame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appearc. 

Good Friend be reyall. 
per. There (hall want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goc weepe, for whofoever wins 
loofes a noble Cofen, for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scam a 3. Enter latter JWootr fDotlor. 

Dtll. Het diftratftion is more at fomc time of the Moone, 
Then at other fome, is it not ? 

lay. She is continually in a harmelefle diftcmpcr,fleepes 
Little, altogether without appettte,fave often drinking, 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’ere (he’s about,the name 
Pelamon Iardes it,that flic farces ev’ry bufines 

Enter Daughter. 

Withill.fyts it to every queftion ; Leoke where 
Snte comes,you fhailp.rccive her behaviour. 

E>*ugh. I have forgot it quite;Thc b urden o’nt,was downs 
Jdoivne c,and pend by no ivorfe tnan,then 
•ra/doE mihat Schoofemaftcrjbe’s os 
antaftjcall ioo,as ever he may goe upon’s legs, 

^ ® th€ n^XT uunrlri in til *rUA« P * 1 /tananm et 
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Then will (be be out •flove with \ Shoos. 

Da&. What fluff s here t poie foule. 

B^I’now V°“ «5jo>mui9 

Bring a peece of filver oh the np ofyour tongue. 

Or no ferry : then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleffed fpirits,a$ the’rs a fight now; we maids 
That have our Lyvers,peii(h’d>crakt to peeces with 
Love,wc (ball come there, and doe nothing a 1 day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then will I make 
T Alamort a Nofegay,then let him naarke me, then. 

DoB. How prettily (he’satr.iffe ? note her a little further. 
Ban. Faith ile tell you,fometime we goe to Barly breake, 

We of the blcffed;alas,tisa foiclife they have ith 
Thother place,fiich burning/rying^oylingjhiHing, 
Howling, chattring,curfing,oh they have lhrowd 
Meafure,take heeae*ifone be maa^or hang or 

Drownethemfelves, thither they goe Ap^^blcfle 

Vs, and there {hall we be put in a Caldron ot 
Lead, and Vfurers greafe,amongft a whole million ot 
Cutpurfes,ancf there boyle like a Gamon ot Bacon 
Thar will never be enough. 

<Doi 2. How her braine coynes? 

T)attoh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maids with 
Child, they arc in this place, they (ball ftand in fire up to die 
Nav’le,and in yce up to’th hart, and there th offending part 
burnes,and the dcceaving part freezes; in trot 1 a ^ r y 

vous puBilhment.asone wouldthinke.forfucha TriHe. w* 

levs me one would marry a lcapious witch, to be rid on 

Daft. How (he continues this fancied Tis not an engntf^ 
Madneffe,but a raofl thicke,and profound mellenchoUy. 

Dattoh: To heare there a proud Lady,and a proud u y 

wiffe.howlc together .* I were a beaft and il dealing ^ 
fportionec ies,o thisfifioake, another this fire; l,e 
that ever I did it behind the arras.and then hovvlesjtn 
cuifcb a fuiag fellow and her garden houle, •.m a aA 
Sings, / £x ' lA] lr. 
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lay » What tbinke you of her Sir? (minifter to. 

■Dottd think (he has a perturbed mmde,which 1 cannot 
Uy. Alas, what then? 

BoB. Vnderftand you, (he ever affeded any man, ere 
She beheld T alamort} 

Uy. I was once Sir,in great hope, file had fixd her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. (great 

Woo. I did t hinkc fo too, and would account I had a 
Fen-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my ftate,that both 
She and I at this prefent flood unfaincdly on the 
Same tearmes. (the 

Bo. That intemprat furfeit of her eye, hath difleraperd 
Other fences,they may returneand fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties, but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary* Thisyou - t , 

Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feemeto fteale in, then be permittcdjtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend ^the name of 
? alamort, fay you come loeate with her,and to 
Commune of Love;this will catch her attention, for 
This her miiide beates upon; other objeds that are 
Inferred tweenchcr minde and eye, become the prankes 
And frishins cf her n>adne,<;Sing to her,fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as fhe fay esP alamort hath fungin 
Prifon ; Come to her, ftucke in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafon is miff res of, and thereto make an addition of 

Som other compounded odours,which are grateful to the 

Sencc.-all this (hall become P alamort, for Palamonczn 
Sing, and P alamort is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her, drinke to her, and ftill 
Amongjintcrmingfcyour petition of grace and acceptance 
Into her favour.- Lear ne what Maides have betne her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, andiet themTcpaire to 
Her with Pa/amort in their moutbes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefled for bimjt is a falfehood 
She is in, which is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her to eate , to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of fixate in her, into their former law, and 

K j Regimenfj 
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Regimenal have feenc it approved, how many ’time 

I know Qwtjbut to make the number ^ K *j£avc 

. Great hope in this. I will bctweene the paffages of . ; 

This ptojea.corae in with my applyance . Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftenthc fuccc e ’ ' N .^* * no ^ 

Will bring forth comfort. 

Atlas Quintas. 



Serena i . Enter rttendms. 

Tbef. Now let’em emer,and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwellmg Incenfe 
To thofe above uj .* Let no due be want,l JS> ^ ^ Cvntctu 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 

The very ^ ^ 

Per', Sir they enter, , 

Tbef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffe out that flames betweene ye; 

Lay by your anger fet an houre,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all fend godsjbow downe your flubborne bodies. 
Your ire is more than mortall ; Se your helpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Itifticc, 

I lc leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
tpart my wifhes. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthielt. . 

Exit fhefites/ui hu t*me. 

Pal. The gla(Te is running now that cannot finifh 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but thus, 

That were there . .ught in me which ftrove to mow 
Mine enemy in this bufineflc,wcr t one Gyc 
Againlt another ; Arme opptefl by Arnoe: 
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j would deftroy th’offenderjCoz,! would 
Though parcel! of my felfe : Then from this gather 
How I fhould tender you. 
jrt. I am in labour 

To pufh your name, your auncicnt love,our kindred 
Out oftny memoryjand i'th felfe fame place 
To featc fomething I would confound : So hoyft we 
The layles,that inuft thefc vefiellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiterpleafcs. 

pal. You fpeake well ; 

Before I turne,Let me embrace thee Gofen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

. Arc. One farew ell. 

Pal, W hy let it be fo .• Farewell C02. 

Exeunt P alamen and bis Knights. 

Arc, Farewell Sit; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 
True worfhippers ofMars,wholefpirit in you 
Expells the fetdes of fearc,and th’apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts ofL) ons,and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearcenefle too. 

Yea the Ipeed alio, to goe on,l meane.* 

Elfe wifh we to be Snayles ; you know my prize 
Muft be drag’d out of bloed,forcc and great feate 
Muft put my Garland on, where fbe flickes 
The Queene of Flowers:our iuterceffion then 
Muft be to him that makes the Campe,a Ceftron 
Btymd with the blood of men ; give me your aide 
And bend your fpirits towards him. They kneels. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power hafl turnd 
Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne, whole havocke in vafle Feild 
Vneaithed skulls proclaimc,whofe breath bio we s downe r 
The teeming Ceres foyzon,who dofl plucke 
with hand armr/nypotent from forth blew dowdos, 
he mafond T uire ts,that both makTt,and brcak’ft 

^Tbe 
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Tbeflooyg^tliesofGittiessmcthypuplc, . 

Yon.-eft follower of thy Dtom .taftruft tb.s day 
Whit military ski’l>that to thy lawde_ 

I may adrar.ee iny Streamer, and by thee. 

Be ftil dth* Lord o’ch day, give me great Ma 
Some token of thy pleafure. , . , 

a B g 4ttlll ^hereupon they dir iff M bow to the Alt at, 

O Great Gorreiftor of enormous times. 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou gtanddeader 
Ofduftie,andold ty tics, that healft with blood 
The earth wheo it is ficte.and curft the wttrld 
O’th plurefic of people ; I doe take 
Thy figaes aufpicioufly.and in thy name 
To my defiene ; march boldly, let us goe. 

Enter P xlamen And bis Knights, with the former of - 

*iutnce* c * 

PaI. Our ftars muft glitter with new nre,or be 

To daie extin&jour argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant, ihc g*v 
Vittory too, then blend your fpirits with mine , 
You.whofe free nobleneffe doe make my eauie 
Your perfonall hazard ; to the goddeffe Venus 

Commend we our proceeding^ implore . , 

Her power unto our partie. Hers they kneels as formerly, 
Haile Soveraigne Quecne offecrets,who had powc 
To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rags ; 

And wcepc unto aGirle; that ha ft the wig c 
Even with an ey-ghnce,to choke Msrfs D torn 
And tame th'ailarme to wh»fpers,that cantt maice 
A Criple floiifli with his Crutch, and cure him 
Before ^c//«}thatnaay ft forcethe King 
To be his fubjefis vaffaile,and induce 

Stale eravitie co daunce, the pouldBachelour 

Whole youth like wanton Boyes through B^ntyrf 
Have skipt thy flame, at feaventy, thou canft caten 

And make him co the fcorne of his hoarft mow 






The Two Noble Kinfmen. 

Abufe yong laics of love; what godlike power 
flaft thou not power upon ? To thou 

Add’ll flames, hotter then his tho heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortal! Sob, thine him;the huntreffe 
All moyft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and ligh.-take to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldicr,who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe.ftings more than Nettles ; 

Ihave never beene foule mouthd againft thy law, 
Nev’r reveald lecret/or I knew none;wou!d not 
Had I tend all that were; I never pra&ifcd 
Vpon mans wifc.uor would theLibclIs readc 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought co betray a Beautie,bue have blufh’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barfli 
To large CoafelforSjand have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,I had one,a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeighcic winters, this It old them, who 
A Laflc of foureteene brided,cwas thy power 
To put life into duft/he aged Crampe 
Had ferew'd his fqaare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 

Torturing C onvulfi©ns from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft drawne their ipheercs,that what waslife 
In him feem’d torture: this Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pbcare a Be>y,and I 
Beleev’d it was his,for Hie fwore it was. 

And who wouid not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofc that prate and have done; no Companion 
To thofe that Doaft and ha ve notja defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot ; a Rejoyeer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 

tl [° w,cft wa y> nor names concealemcnts in 
J he bol d eft language,fuch a one I am, 

And vow that lover nevei yet made figh 
rwr then I. Q then moft jfoft fwcet goddefle 
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Give me the victory of this qucftion.vvhich 
Is true loves merit,andbleffe me with a figne 
Of thy great pleafure. 

Here CMuftcke u heard ,D eves are feene to flutter t thej 
fall againe upon their facts ,t hen on their knees. 
q>al. O thou thatfrom elevcn,to ninetic raign’fl: 

In mortallbofomes,whofe chafe is this world 

And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 

For this faire Token, which being Uyd unto 

Mine innociot true heart, armes in anutance 7 hey bow. 

My body tothisbufineffe; Let usrile 

And bow before the goddefle : Time comes on; Exeunt. 

Still CMuflcke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fljeutders y awhea. 
feet wreath ; One in white bolding up her traine t her haire 
flue he with flowers : One before her carrying a filver 
Hynde t inwhic hit convey d Incenfe and f w ee> odours, 
which being fet upon the Altar her maides (landing a 
loofe,fhe fets fire to it, then they curtfey and kneelc. 
Emilia. O f8cred,fhidowie,cold and conftant Qutcnfj 
Abandoner of Revcl!s,in'.itc contemplative, 
Swm,folitary, white as chafle, and pure 
As windefand Snow, who to thy fcmall knights 
Alow’ftno more blood than will makeabiuQi, 

W hich is their orders robe. 1 hcere thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar.O vouchfafe 
With that thy rare greene eye,which never yet 
Behe'd thing maculate, looke on thy virgin, 

' Andfacred filver Mifiris, lend ihine care 
( Which nev’r heard feurr ill terme,into whofc poet 
Ne’re entred war.ton found, )to my petition 
Seafood with holy fcare j This is my laft 
Of veftall office, l am bride habited. 

But mayden hartcd,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doc not know him,outoftw©,I fiiould 
Choofc onc,and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Am guiltleffe ofelcftion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe one, they are equal! precious. 
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J could doombe neither, that which perifh’d fhould 
Coe coo’t unlentenc’djTherefore moft modeft Qucene, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in't,Let him 
Take off my wheaten Geri and,or elfe grant 
ThefyleandqualiticI hold, I may 
Continue in thy Band. 

Here the Hynde vani/bes under the Altar: and in the 
place afeends a Safe T ree, having one Rofeuponit, 

Sec what our Generali ofEbbs and Flowcs 
Out from the bowells ofher holy Altar 
With facred a& advances: But one Rofe, 

If well infpird,this Battaiie fhal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights,and I a virgin flowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. 

Here it heard a fodaine twang of Infir umesots, and the 
Rofe fats from the Tree , 

The flowre is falne ? thcTree defeends : O Miftris 
Thou here difehargeft me, I fhall be gather’d, 

Ithinke fo,but I know not thine ownc will ; 

Vnclafpe thy Mifterie : I hope file’s pleas’d. 

Her Signes vvere gracious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt. 
Sana 2, Enter T)oSlor, layltrand Wooer , in habite of 
Talamon, 

DoR. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
Wooer, O very rauch;T he m aid s that hept her company 
Havehalfe perfwadcdherthatl am Palamon-, within this 
Halfe hourc (he came finding to me, and asked me what 1 
Would cate, and when I would kifle her : I told her 
Prefcntly, and kill her twice. 

Dffif. Twas well donejtwemie times had bin far better, 
For there the cure lies maincly. 

Wooer t Then flie told me 

he would watch with me to night/or well flic knew 
Whathoure my fit would take me. 

Let her doe fo, 

And when your fit comes, fit her home, 

L 2 And 
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And prefently. 

Wooer. She would have me fing. 

‘Doll or. You did fo? 

Wooer. No. 

Doll. Twasveryi.I done then,. 

You ftiould obferve her ev’ry way* 

. 1 Wooer . Alas l 

3 have no voice Sir,toconfirine her chat way®* 
Do&or.TWs all one,ifyce make a noyfc, 
Iffheintreate againe,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if fhe aske you. 
laylor, Hoa there Dollar. 

Dollor. Yes in the waic of cure. 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
I’th way of honeftie, 

Dollor. That’s but a nicentffe, 

Nev’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then iffhe-e will be honeft. 

She has the path before her. 
lay Ur. Thanke yeeDoHor. 

Dollor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s fee how ftiee is. 

lay l or. I will,and tell her 
Her Falamon ftaies for her : But DoHor , 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit lay hr, 

DeH.Qoe.goetyou Fathers are fine Fooles-.her honefty? 
And we fhould give her phyfickc till we findc that : 
Wooer. Why, doe you thinke (be is not honeft Sir? 
Dollor. Howoldisfhe? 

Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

DoHor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to ourpurpofe, 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perceave 
Her rftoode inclining that way that I (poke of 
Videlicet, the re ay offlefb, you have me. 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

DoHor. Pleafe her appetite 
And doe it home, it cures hetigfo facte t 

" TT The 
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The tnellencholly humour that infers her, 
fyooer. I am of your minde Doctor. 

Enter / aylorJDaughter^ Mai tie* 
Doctor, You’l finde itfo ; (he comes, pray honour her. 
jailor. Come.your Love Palamon ftaies for you childc, 
Andhas done this longhoure.to vifite you. 

Daughter, l thanke him for his gentle patience, 
ue’s a kind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him, 
fy.d you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 

V lay lor. Yes. 

Dough. How doe you like him ? 
jay Ur . He's a very faire one , 

Dough, You never faw him dance? 
laylor. No. 

Dough. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely. 

And for a ligge 3 come cut and long taile to him, 

HetutnesyehkeaTop. 

Jaylor. That’s fine indeede. 

Daugh. Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an hourc~ 
And that will founder thebeft hobby-horfe 
(Ifl have any skill)in all the parifli, / 

And gallops to the turtle o f Light a'Uve> fayg 

Whatthinkeyou of thishorfe ? 

laylor. Having thefe vertues 
Ithiake he might be broght to play at Tennis. 

Dough. Alas that’ s nothing. 
laylor. Gan he write and reade too. 

Dauoh. A very faire hand, and ciffts himfelfc th accounts 
Ofallhts hay and provender : That Heftier 
Muft rife betiine that cozens him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ?-•' 
laylor. Very well. t 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him, poore bcafr. 
But he is like his naafter coy aud fcorneful!. 

1*3 Ur , What dowry has (he ? 

Dough. Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty ftrike ofOatcsjbut hee’l ne’re haye her; 

He 






7$ The T m Noble Kinfmrt, 

, He lifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Heel be the death of her. 

Dollar . What fluffs fhe utters? 

Jay lor. Make curtfie,here youriove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? thac’s a fine maids, ther’s a curtfie. 

Dough. Yours to command ith way ofhoneftie* 

How far is't now to’th end o’th world my Maflcrs / 
Dollar. Why a daies Iorney wench. 

Dough. Will you goe with mt? ' 

Wooer. What fliall we doe there wench ? 

Dough. Why play at floole ball. 

What is there elfe to doe ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fliall keepe.our wedding there. 

Dough. Tistruc V 
For there I will allure you, we fliall finde 
Some blind Prieft for the purpofc,chat will ventur* 

To marry us, for here they arc nice.and foolifh ; 

Befules my father mull be hang’d to morrow 
And that would beablori'thbufineflc 
Arc not you Palawan ? 

W ooer. Doe not you know me 
Dough. Yes, but you care not for me j I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfc Smockes. 

Wooer. That’s all one,I will have you. 

Dough. Will you iurtly ? * 

Wooer . Yes by this fairc hand will I. 

Datigh. Wce’Itobedthcn. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Dough. O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 

Wooer. Why doe you rub my kilTe off? D 
Dough. Tis a fweet one, 

And wdl perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofen Arcite ? 

Dotter. Yes fweet heart, ( 

And I am glad my Gofcn Palawan 

Has 
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Has made fo faire a choice. 

Dough. Doe you thinke hee’I have me ? 

Dottor. Yes without donbe. 

Dough. Doe you thinke fo coo ? 

Iajlor. Yes. (gfownc. 

Dough. We (hall have many children :Lord, howy’ar 
j^y falamon I hope will grow too finely* 
flow he’s at liberty : Alas poore Chicken 
He was kept downc with hard mcace,and ill lodging 
Butile kiffe him up againe. 

Enter 4 Meffenger. 

(JMtjf. What doe you here, you’I Ioofe the ^nobkft fight 
That cv’r was fee ne. 

Iajlor, Are they i’th Field ? 

Mejf. They are 
You beare a charge there too. 

Iajlor. He away ftraighc 
I inuft ev’n leave you here. 

*D otter. Nay wecT goe with you> 

I will not Ioofe the Fight. 

Iajlor. How did you like her? 

Dottor. lie warrant you within thefe 3 .or 4 daies 
He make her right againe. You mufi not from her 
But (fill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. I will. 

Doc. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then wcelc play at Cardcs. 

Dough. And (hall we kiffe too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 1 
"Dough. And twenty. 

Wooir. land twenty. 

Dough. And then wee’l fleepe together. 

Doc. Take her offer. 

Wooer, Yes marry will wc» 

Dough. But you fhall not hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fweete. 

Dough . 1 f y ou doc ( Leyc)ilc cry • FlorifiExeuut. 

Sc*M< 
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Sesna ErnerThefeHsfiipelitufEmilietfTetithottt ' hhA 
fame tsTttsndant s fT .Tttcke ; Curtis. 

Smil. He bo ftep further. 

Ter . w ill you loofe this fight? 

Emil. I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this decifion ev'ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life* each ftieake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Be!l,then blade .• I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing (hall be puaifhd, 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there is 
No deaffing, but to hears ; not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may Ihun. 

Ter. Sir,my good Lord 
Yonr Sifter will no Further. 

Thef. Oh Ike muft. 

She (hall lee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

Which femetime (how vreil pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft theStory, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye.and eare;you muft be prefent. 

You arethe viftours meede, the price, and gariond 
T o cro.wnc the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I werethere, l'ldwinke 
Thef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’ch night, and you 
The onely ftar to (hine. 

Smil. I am extinft, 

There is but envy in tfcat light, which fhowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of borrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By cafting herblacke mantle over both 
That neither could findc other, get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. 

Hip. You muft gee. 

J Emil, in faith I will not. 

tH> 
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•fhef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your cyerknow of this war 
you are the Treafure,and muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Smil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kingdomc may be tridc 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then, at yonr pleafurc. 

Thole thatremaine with you,could wi(h their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip . Farewell Sifter, 

1 am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By feme final! ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Poe of the two know beft,Ipray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

Exeunt TbefemfHipoliut^Veritheus.&f 
Smil. tsfreite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
It like an Engyn bent, or a lharpe weapon 
In afoft (heath; mercy ,and manly courage 
Arcbcdfellowesin hisvifage: PuUmon 
Has a moft menacing afpedt,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on ' 
Yetfometime tis not fo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; longtimchis eye 
Will dwell upon his objeft. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s incites mirth. 

But PetUmons fadnes is a kinde of mirth. 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomingly orvothers.on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

Cornets. Trempets found m to A charge:]. 
Harkc how yon fpur s to fpirit doe incite 
The Princes to their proofc ,Ar cite may win me, 

And yet may PaUmon wound Arciteto 
I he Ipoyling of his figure. O what pitty 
Enough for fuch a chance; if I were by 
night doe hurt,for they would glance their eics 

M Toward 



Wniri^firirr 



The Two Nolle Ktnfmen* 

Toward my Scat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 

Which crav’d that very time .'it is much better 

( Cornets. * great cry and noice within crying a P alan/on,) 

I am not there,oh better never borne 

Then minifter tofuch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant , 

Ser. The Cnt' siT’alamon. 

Emil. Then he has won.* Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe,and he is 
Doubtlcffe the prim’d of men: Ipre’theerun 
And tell me how it goes. 

Shorn , and Cornets: Crying a, Talamonl 

Ser. Still Palamon. - ‘^'Wj 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haftloft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pidure, 

Talamons on the leff,why fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’c ; clfe chance would have it fo. 

Another cry, and fiowt within, and for nett, 
Onthefinifter fide,thc heartlyes; Palamon 
Had thebeft boding chance: This burft of clamour 
Is fure tn’eud o’th Combat, Enter Servant. 

Ser. They faide that Palamon had Arcitet body 
Within an inch o th Py ramid,that the cry 
Was gcncrall a‘7V£j»®»:Buianon, 

Th’Affiftants made a brave redemption,anfl 
The two bold Ty tlers,ac this inftant are 
Hand to hand at it. 

Emil. Were they metamorphifd 
Both into one; oh why? there were no womaa 
Worth lo compofd a Man : their fingle fliare. 

Their noblcne* pcculier to theffij gives 
The prejudice of difparity values fliortnes 

Cornets. Cry within^Ardte^Arcite. 

To any Lady breathing - — More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill ? 

Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 

Emil . I pre’thec lay attention to the Cry. 

Cometh 
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Cornets, a great fhowt and cry t Arcite t viUory. 

Set both thine eares to’ch bufines. 

Srr.Thecry is 

tArcite, and vi&ory, harke Are *f*,vidtory. 

The Combats conlummation is proclaim’d 
jjy the wind InfirutncncSf 
Emil. Halfe fights faw 

That tArdte was no babe ; god’s Iyd,his richnes 
And coft lines of fpirit look’t through him,it could ’ 

No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes can goe to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging : I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons are not prophets 
W hen oft our fancies arc: They are comming off .* 

Alas poore Palamon. Cornett. 

Enter Thefem, liifolitafPirithoHs , Arcite as viElor t ani 
attendants* &c. 

The f. Lo, where our Sifter is in expe&ation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faircft Emily , 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knighc, lie is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her.you him,be plighted with 
A love that growes,as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily , 

To buy you, I have loft what’s deereft to me. 

Save what is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef, Gloved Sifter, 

He fpeakes no w of as brave a Knight a s ere 
Did (pur a noble Steed .* Surely the gods 
Would have him die a Batchelour,lcaft his race 
Should ftiew i’ th world too godlike .• His behaviour 
charmd me,that me thought zAlcides was 
Lo him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’th all ; I have fpoke,your oArcite 
Didnot loofc by’t ; For he that was thus good 

M 2 Encountrcd 




84 The Troo Noble Kin fmen* 

Encountred yet his Better, I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the eare o’th (light 
With their contentious throatcs,tiow one the higher^ 
Anon the other ,then againe the firft. 

And by and by out breaded, that the fence 
Could not be judge betweenc’eanSo it far d 
Good fpace betweene thcfe kinefmen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: iveare the Girlond 
Witb/oy thatyouhave won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince I knew 
Their lives but pine hem; Let it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our feeing, goe we hence. 

Right joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prize* 

I know you will not loofe her i Hipohta 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a teare 
The which it will deliver. Floriji, 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Ohallyou heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muff be fo, 

And charge me live to comfortthis unfriended. 

This tniferable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then all women ; 

1 fhould, and would die too. 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two muft needes be blinde fort. 

Thef. Soltis. Exeunt. 

Scaena 4. Enter Palamon and hit Knight es pyniond\layhr , 
Executioner &c. Card. 

Tbei *s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yeai’th felfefatne Rate 
Stands many a Father with his chiide; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live (till. 

Have their good vvifhes,wc prevent 
The loacbfome mifery of age, beguile 
TheGowt and Rheume, that in lag ho wres attend/ 

For grey approaches ; we come towards the gods 
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Yong, and unwapper’d not, hal ting under Crytncs 
jdany and ftale : that fure fhall pleafe the gods 
Sooner thau fuch, to give us Ne&ar with ’em, 
p ot we are mote cleare Spirits. My deare kinfemen. 
VVhoiehves(for this poore comfortjarc laid d©wne, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

1. K. What ending could be 
Ofmore contest ? ore us the vigors have 
p of tune,whofe title is as momentary, 

A S to us death is certaine ; A graine of honour 
They not ore’-weigh us. 

2.1C. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience,anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’ft reeles. 
j . K . Come ? who begins ? 

Pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket,fhall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me freedome once ; 

You’l fee’t done now for ever ; pray how does flie 
I heard fhe was not well ; her kind ©fill 
gave me fome forrow. 

laylor. Sir file’s well reftor’d, _ 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

Tal. By tny fhortlife 
I am moft glad on’t ; Tis thelateft thing 
1 (hall be glad of,pre’thee tell her fo: 

Commend me to hcr,and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2 . K. Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thin fee fo, 

A tight good crcarure,morc to me delerving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of. 

■dH K. Gomtnend us to her. They give their purges, 

laylor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefuli. 

Pal. Adicw; and let my life be now as fhort. 

As my leave taking. Lies ontheTlocke. 

M3 IN. 
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j.K. Leadecouragiour Co fin. 
i. 2 , K, Wee'i follow chectcfully. 

great noife within crying, ru* } fave hold. • 
Enter in hafi a (JWeflengtr, 
Ctfef Hold,hold,0 hold,bold,bold. 

Enter Tirithotu in haflc, 
Tir, Hold hoa : It is a curled haft you made 
if you Have done fo quickly .* noble Palamon, 

The gods willlhew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade, 

Pal, Gan that be, 

Wh cnFenttsl have fa id is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Tir. Arifegre3t Sir, and give thctydingsearc 
That are molt early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

c Pir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft. beftow on him, a blacke one, owing 
Not a hayte woith of whice,which fome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
Hisgoodneffe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Hecre findes allowance : On thishorfc is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of osfthens&\\\<&i the falhitis 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfe 
Would make his length a mile.iPc pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him ; as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoof, s made; (for as they fay fiom iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne , anJ like him poffeft 
With fire malevolent, darted a Sparke 
Or what feirce fulphur elfe, to this end made, 

1 comment nut ; the hot horfe.hot as fire 
TookeToy at this,andfell to what difordcr 
His power could give his will,bounds, comes on end, 
Forgets fchoole dooing, being therein craind, 

Aud of kind mannadge, pig-like he whines 
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y^tthe (HarpeRowell,which he freatsat rather 
Then any jot obaies ; feekes allfoule meanes 
Of boyftrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-feate 
His Lord,that kept it bravely : when nought ferv’d, 

VVhen neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diffring 
Oif.roote hisRider whence he gre w, but that (plunges 
kept him tweene his legges.on his hind hoofes 

on end he ftands 

That Arches leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrange att to hang .• His vigors wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prefently 
Backeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyze 
Becomes the Riders loade : yet is he living, 
gut fuch a Ycflell tis,that floates but for 
Thefurge that next approaches .• he much defires 
To have fome fpeech with you : Loe he appeares. 

Enter Thefem , Htpolit a, Emilia, Arcitejn a chaire. 
Pal. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcite, if thy heart, 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken : 

Givcme thy laft words, I am Talamon, 

One that yet 4o ves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with hcr,all the worlds joy ; Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft home ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofcn ; 

One kiffe from faire Emilia : Tis done .• 

Take her: I die. 

Pal. Thybrayefoulc feeke Elizium. (thee, 

Emil, lie clofe thine eyes Prince : blefled foulcsbc with 
Thou art a right good man,3nd while I live, 

This day 1 give to tearcs. 

Pal. And I to honour. > 

Tbef. In this place firft you fought : ev'n very here 
Hundred you. acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you arc living ; 

His part is playd,and though it were too Ihore. 

Me did it well .* your day is lengthned.aud. 

The 
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The bliffefull dew of heaven do’s atowze you. 

The powerfulir«*/w, well hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given you your love : Our Mafter Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to trfreite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have fhewd due juflice : Bcare this hence. 

Tal. O Cofen, 

That we fhould things defire,which doe colt u$ 

The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love,but Ioffe of deare love. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game.-The conquerd triumphes, 

The visftor has the Loffc : yet in the paffage, 

The fods have beene moft equall ; P, alamon , 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right o’th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her,and 
Even then proclaimdyourtancie rHereftord her 
As your ftolne Ic well, and defir’ d yourfpirie 
To fend him hence fjrgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly.and give grace unto 
The Funetallof Arcttejci whofe end 
The vifages of Bridegroomes weele put on 
And fmile with e Palamon\ for whom an houre, 

But one houre fence J was as dearcly forry, 

As glad of *Arcite\ and am now as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us ? For what we lack® 

We laugh, for what we havc,arc forry Hill, 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is, and with you leave difpute 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the titnc^ Tiorifi. Txmt> 

Epilogue* 



epilogve: 

-Would notv askeye how ye like the Play, 

[But as it V with Schoole Boy es, cannot fay , , 
] m cruell fearefull : pray yet flay a while , 
ijndlet me looke upon ye : No man [mile ? 
then it goes hard I fee ■, He that has 
Lov’d a yonghanfome wench then,Jb ow his face: 
fis firangc if none be heere, and if he will 
Aodinjl his Confcience let him hijfe , and kill 
Our Market.' Tisin vaine, I fee tojlay yee, 

Hive at the worfi can come, then-,Now what fay ye ? 
And yet miftake me not : l am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. Jfthe tale we have told 
(For tis no other ) any way content ye} 

(For to that honeft pur pofe it was ment ye) 

We have our end and ye fh all have ere long 

l dare fay many a better , to prolong 

Four old loves to us : we, and all our might, 

Rc(t at your fervice , Gentlemen, good night. 

Floriffi. 
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